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NOTE. 



It is not easy to know just what to do with letters after 
they have once been read. They have a value to the per- 
son reeeivmg them which makes one reluctant to destroy 
them, and yet if they accumulate it is difficult to preserve 
them carefully and at the same time to re-read them, for there 
is hardly anything that goes to ruin so fast as a letter sheet 
of paper which is repeatedly unfolded and handled. On 
this account, and in order to preserve for family use the 
record of two boys, Warren H. Freeman, who served as 
private in the Thirteenth, and afterward in the Thirty- 
ninth Massachusetts, and his brother, Eugene H., who was 
an engineer in the transport service, the familiar letters 
which ^hey wrote home, when in service, are here printed 
.without change. The letters require no explanation or table 
of contents ; tJiey record the daily life of patriots who did 
their duty and made no fuss about it. That they passed 
safely through the war and returned home was the gift of 
God, and their father has found a pleasure in having this 
little book printed for himself, his family, and a few friends. 
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Hakcock, Md., December 21, 1861. 

Dear Father and Mother, — I arrived at the head- 
quarters of a detachment of the Thirteenth Regiment Mass. 
Vols., on the third day, after leaving home on the 1st inst, 
and have joined Company A, Capt. James A. Fox. We are 
quartered in quite a nice brick house, about as handsome as 
any in town. There are about seventeen men in each room, 
which makes it rather crowded nights; we sleep on the 
floor, but I like that as well as a bed now, although it took 
hold of the hip bones a little at first. 

I went down to Williamsport last Tuesday, a ride of 
about twenty-six miles, and returned last night. There was 
great excitement there the first night after I arrived ; mefr> 
sengers came up from Falling Waters (a small town about 
&ye miles below on the river) evexy few hours, with news 
that five thousand rebels were crossing in boats. The men. 
in Williamsport packed up their goods and sent the women 
and children all out of town. There was some fighdng, bat 
it did not amount to much. I have got a piece of shell 
sent over by the rebels. 

On Thursday I had my first sight of the rebels. We 
heard considerable firing early in the morning, so a few of 
us started on foot for Dam No. 5, a distance of about seven 
miles up the river ; we reached there a little after noon. 
The rebels were trying to destroy this dam with artillery, 
which, if they could, would stop navigation on the Chesa- 
peake and Ohio Canal. This is the place where the fight 
took place a few days since, when one of our men was 
wounded in five different places ; he is living and likely to 
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rocover; his name is James Kenny, a Boston boj. When 
we arrived we found our cannon had driven the enemy off, 
or most of them : there were a few of their pickets left, 
who were on the side of the hill which rises quite abruptly 
up from the river; they continued to fire upon us, while 
our men returned the compliment. I had the satisfaction 
of firing a few shots at them, with what effect I do not 
know, but two or three of their balls came whistling quite 
near my head. Our two pieces of cannon shelled a very 
large mill on the opposite side of the river. The rebels 
used to get in there and fire out of the windows : it made 
a very good fort, the main part being of stone, and about 
six feet thick at the bottom. We could not set it on fire 
with shell, so five men went over in a boat and burnt it ; 
it made a splendid fire. 

These dams are built across the Potomac, and raise the 
river so that it fills the canal ; if they should break this 
dam it would let the water down some ten or twelve feet, 
and of course stop navigation on the canal. 

Well, I have " smelt gunpowder," and been " under 
fire," and " roughed it " with the army long enough to judge 
a little what a soldier's life is, and certainly it is a hard 
one, yet I think I can stand it, and must say I like it pretty 
well. 

I have seen many of the regiments in Banks's Division, 
but none equal to the famous Thirteenth Mass. lUfies. Our 
Colonel Leonard is very popular, and his regiment is quite 
full ; we have one hundred and two men in Company A. 
Some of the men, a few days since, crossed over to the 
'< sacred soil " on a foraging expedition ; I intended to have 
been among the number, but missed the chance by being off 
hunting in the woods afler partridges, etc., at the time. 
They were quite successful, bringing back ^several wagon 
loads qf spoils, such as pigs, turkeys, geese, potatoes, com, 
etc., and a live peacock. Dyer (you remember Dyer, he 
was in the West Wind with Eugene) got a lot of secesh 
money. I inclose to you some of this trash and a peacock's 
feather. I do not think of anything more to interest you, 
so farewell. 

Warrbk H. Freeman. 
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WiLLiAMSFORT, Md., January 4, 1862. 

Dear Father, — Our detachment, consisting of com- 
panics A, B, £, and H, lefl Hancock January 2d, at ten 
o'clock A. M., in two canal-boats, and arrived here at eight 
o'clock in the evening ; had a pleasant trip down the canal ; 
the weather was rather cold, though the sun was out clear ; 
we made the twenty-six miles without any serious accident ; 
four or five of the men, while fooling and trying to jump on 
shore, fell into the water. One man made a jump from the 
stern of the boat and struck the edge of the tow-path, lost his 
balance, and made a back somersault right into tlie canal ; 
he looked comical, I can assure you. Another man lost his 
rifle in the canal and could not recover it again. We 
passed old Fort Frederick : this is quite a large fort, and 
was built during the Revolution, I think. Arriving at Dam 
No 5, we expected an attack from the rebels, as at this 
point we leave the canal, enter the river, and pass a point 
of land, then enter the canal on the other side. Although 
our boats were very much exposed, the enemy did not 
attack us. Tliis is the place where the fight took place 
alluded to in my last letter. We landed and visited the 
contested ground. I counted twenty holes made by shells in 
one brick house, so you will judge the fight was rather 
severe, but we did not lose a man. Judging from the news- 
paper accounts of what is going on here, you must think the 
rebels have not allowed us much rest since I wrote last. 

Hancock, Dam No. 5, " and the d d Thirteenth '* (as the 

rebels style us), are objects of their especial hatred ; and 
Dam No. 5, they say, they are bound to destroy yet. 

My previous knowledge of canal-boating, as you are 
awai'C, was in the capacity of deputy cook, during a few 
trips made with my cousin. Captain Sam. Holt Brown, on the 
canal between Bridgton and Portland ; but here the canal- 
boats and dams are on a grand scale, throwing the Cumber- 
land quite into the shade. As it was about eight o'clock 
when wc arrived, we took up our quarters in the Lutheran 
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church ; next day went up to the head-quarters of our regi- 
ment, which is about a mile from town, and there pitched our 
tents. It is quite a job to pitch tents on frozen ground : 
stakes are driven within about a foot of each other, leaving 
them about three or four feet out of the ground ; then weave 
in straw, and bank up with earth all around ; then pitch 
your tent on the top of that ; in this way we get more room 
and the tent is much warmer. 

I have not heard anything of the Webb boys since I came 
here, but presume they have gone into winter-quarters at 
the Relay House. I shall certainly like very much to meet 

with them and Captain Bailey Just finished 

my dinner ; had beefsteak and rice, not cooked as mother 
would have done it, but nevertheless it was quite good. 
Notwithstanding all the grumbling that we hear, I think 
we live quite well in the army : we have sugar in our cof- 
fee ; milk of course we do not expect. AVhile at Hancock, 
some of our boys went over into ** the land of Dixie,** and 
borrowed nine sheep ; they lasted us for two days, and we 
lived high. 

I am perfectly well ; have gained in fiesh seven pounds 
since leaving home, and weigh 147 pounds in my thin coat. 
But I will close by wishing all the dear ones at home a 
" Happy New Year," or, as a Marylander would express it, 
** New Year's Gift.** 

Kindly remember me to all who may inquire after War- 
ren, and believe me to be. 

Your affectionate son, 

Warren. 



HI. 

W1LLIAM8PORT, Md., Jaftuary 9, 1862. 

Dear Father, — I regret to learn that mother feels so 
badly on account of my joining the army. The news came 
suddenly and unexpectedly upon her, I know, but having made 
up my mind to enlist, I thought it better to come here and 
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join a Boston regiment that had seen six months of active 
service, rather than join a body of raw troops at home, and 
spend two or three months in drilling, preparatory to taking 
the field. It appears to me that the dangers of the camp are 
not so great as you imagine — the Thirteenth have had only 
one man (John S. Spencer) killed, and James Kenny dan- 
gerously wounded in battle, and two deaths from natural 
causes, since they came here, more than five months since. 
It is true they have been in no great fight but have seen 
considerable skirmishing, and the men, while on picket 
guard, are often shot at by the rebels ; but we think our 
officers value their own lives too highly to lead us into any 
such affair as that at Ball's Bluff. 

James Kenny came into our tent yesterday ; he is get- 
ting along well — he is very weak, but does not suffer much 
pain from his severe wounds ; three rifle balls struck him, 
making six holes, all flesh wounds ; five balls passed through 
his overcoat ; it is said here he stood a '* right smart chance " 
of losing his life. 

They have had some warm work at Hancock since we 
left there. The Illinois regiment, posted at Bath, have been 
driven across the river by the rebels, and it is said they lost 
their new tents ; we all think if they had stood their ground 
they might have driven the enemy off. They used to brag 
a great deal, when we were up there, about what they could 
do, but I reckon they will keep pretty quiet now. The 
rebels threw a few shells over into Hancock, then pro- 
ceeded to tear up the U'ack of the Baltimore and Ohio 
Railroad, and burnt the Big Capin Bridge, — this is the news 
as it came verbally to us ; the newspaper accounts differ 
somewhat The boys have been regretting that we were 
called away from that locality quite so soon. Four com- 
panies of our regiment were ordered to make a forced 
march to Hancock when this news came; thev lefl here 
about three o'clock in the afternoon — arrived at Hancock 
at three o'clock on the following morning — twenty-eight 
miles by the road they went ; it was bad travelling, and 
snowing hard all the time. They returned yesterday 
covered with mud. These are not holiday soldiers, I can 
assure you. They found a great number of men belong- 



C LETTERS: 

irg to Banks's Division at Hancock quartered in cburcbes, 
bams, etc. 

It has been quite cold here lately ; we bare bad Fome six 
incbes of snow in all, and the ice has formed quite thick. 
I tell you it is cold, rising early in the morning and going 
about thirty rods to tbe brook, breaking the ice and washing 
face, neck, and bands. 

January 11. — Our tents are quite comfortable. I am 
sitting on my knapsack, with a board for a table on my 
knees, in my sbirt sleeves, writing ; tbe day is very warm, 
and the snow is disappearing quite fast. We bave not heard 
much about going into winter-quarters yet, but intend to put 
up a small bouse for our better protection in severe storms. 

January 12. — Ever^-thing is quiet in camp to-day — notb- 
ing but tbe usual routine of duties within our tents ; it has 
been so very muddy for some days that there has been no 
drilling of any kind. This mud is tbe worst of a Southern 
winter, and it must retard, if not entirely prevent our oper- 
ations in the field during a large part of tbe winter. 

Now as to the number of troops in this grand army of 
the Potomac, I cannot inform you; you may guess as well 
as I, but we might both be wide of the mark. The Sani- 
tary Commission report that they visited 118 regiments ; how 
many they did not visit I cannot tell. 

Rebel currency has become quite scarce here, — it being 
sought after by the boys to send home as matter of curios- 
ity, — so some cute Yankee at the Korth has counterfeited it, 
and will, without doubt, make a good speculation out of it. I 
have seen a note for ten cents ; it was all engraved, filling up, 
signatures, etc. The possessor of it thought it was the gen- 
nine article ; but it was too well got up altogether. I 
inclose a genuine secession shin-plaster for Mr. Noyes of the 
" Reporter ; " it is of the nominal value of ten cents, but cer- 
tainly looks as if it had passed its day of redemption. 

The other day one of our mess received a box fi'om home, 
containing, among numerous other things, a large plum pud- 
ding — a nice one, too ; I, of course, came in for a share ; 
it brought up home recollections, which a soldier is not 
insensible to, I can assure you. Warren. 
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Camp Jackson, Willtamspout, Md., Janua^^ 19, 1862. 

Dear Father, — I received your kind letter of the 14th 
this morning, and will tiy to improve this time (as it is 
quiet for a wonder) in answering it. It is rather difficult 
to keep one's mind sufficiently collected to write where there 
is so much talking and laughing ; and quite impossible for 
me to write a long letter at any time, though some of the 
boys will get off four or five sheets. 

I am sorry you object to my smoking. I don't think I 
could give it up now ; it is one of the greatest comforts I 
have. I can't see as there is any harm in it unless indulged 
in to excess. Every man in our mess smokes, and our chap- 
lain — why I have never seen him off* duty (at home I should 
say, '^ out of the sacred desk ") but what he had a pipe in 
his mouth, and the boys all call him a most excellent man.. 

Since I wrote last our mess have put up a small house, 
twelve by fifteen feet ; it is rather close quarters for eighteen 
men, but we are getting used to it; we have also got a 
'^ contraband," on low wages, to cook for us, and are really 
beginning to live in quite good shape. 

On account of the mud, drilling is omitted altogether. 
Guard duty is about one day and night out of eight : there 
are seventeen posts, three reliefs to a post, so that eacb man 
has two hours on and four off. It is rather tough these cold 
and stormy nights, but a soldier is expected to stand it with- 
out flinching — that is duty. Visions of home, and the loved 
ones there reposing, during these solitary hours, of course 
spring up in the imagination, and if a tear comes unbidden 
to the eye, it only shows that in becoming soldiers we do not 
cease to be men. 

Yesterday they signed the pay-roll, and the pay-master 
is expected along to-morrow. They make quite a sell out 
of this affair; somebody will start the cry. Pay-master! 
Pay-master ! when it will be taken up and echoed through 
all parts of the camp ; then the boys will all rush out of their 
tents into the mud, but to see that they are sold. 
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This is the kind of life to stretch a fellow out, sleeping 
on boards. I am in Mess No. 1, which is the head of the 
line, where the tall fellows are. There is one six feet four, 
two six feet three, and four more over six feet ; and though 
I am only eighteen years old, I am fast being drawn out 
among the six-footers — only lack one inch of it now. 

The Potomac at this place, I should think was between 
two and three hundred yards wide ; the water is rather 
shallow, as there are ripples in many places ; the rebels at 
Dam Na 5, that I shot at, were on the opposite side, and 
about one third of a mile off, but as our sights were ele- 
rated for a range of 900 yards, they were witliin range — 
at least they gave me paJpable evidence of being within 
reach of their rifles. 

January 26. — Mud, nothing but mud. I hope my boots 
will arrive soon so that I may have dry feet once more. We 
cannot leave here until the earth is in better condition for 
marching, and drilling is out of the question ; so we have 
much idle time on our hands, and the boys say, << Tell your 
friends to send on the papers ; we shall be thankful for any- 
tliing to read." 

Baked beans for breakfast this Sunday morning, first I 
have seen since leaving Boston, and the way the boys went 
into them, and the vast quantities they put out of sight, 
would have astonished my Bridgton cousins, I am sure. I 
certainly never saw anything like it while I officiated on 
board the canal-boat. 

But I must close. Letters will find me at Williamsport 
for some weeks to come, I think. Warren. 



V. 

Williamsport, Md., February 3, 1862. 

Dear Father, — I received yours of the 29th ult yes- 
terday; the box fix>m Boston was received at the same 
time. I can assure you it does seem good to get these 
things fi:t)m home. The box *^ opened rich/' as they say. 
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There was a roast turkey, fat and plump, from Aunt Susan ; 
two loaves of sponge-cake from mother ; a hox of figs from 
Albert ; half a peck of seed-cakes, etc. ; also a worsted un- 
der-garment and prime pair of boots, and kind remembrances 
from Susy and Georgy. The rule of our mess is that all 
eatables that come in this way are common property; so 
they were spread upon the table, and afler the boys had 
partaken freely, they pronounced the sponge-cake tip-top, 
and the turkey A No. 1. 

I have been troubled some with a cough lately ; should an 
opportunity of sending to me occur I should like some cough 
candy. It is snowing to-day, rained yesterday, and was 
awful muddy the day before — that is the average run of the 
weather out here in the winter ; the snow never collects to 
the depth of more than two or three inches. Company 6 
struck their tents this morning; they are going down to 
Falling Waters to relieve Company F, which is there on 
picket duty. 

We had religious services in the open air yesterday for 
the first time since I have been here; they seemed very ap- 
propriate, but quite short on account of the weather over 
head, and mud and ** slosh ** under foot. Our chaplain ex- 
pressed his belief that we were soon to see more active ser- 
vice and meet the rebels face to face. 

February 9. — I received a copy of the " Boston Journal '* 
of the 5th inst. this morning, and as it was the latest Boston 
paper in the mess it has been in constant demand all day : 
other papers have been received for which I thank you, also 
for your kind letter of the 5th, received to-day. Mother 
asks if I should not like to have her send me a pillow. When 
I read that to the boys they shouted and said it was a capi- 
tal joke — a " soldier with a pillow ! " Why, the knapsack is 
a soldier's pillow the world over ; and then I could not carry 
it about with me ; we have enough to carry as it is. When 
a boy carries his trunk upon his back he must discard all su- 
perfluities. I have already the following articles which I wish 
to take with me, and if we leave in heavy marching order, 
I suppose I can carry them, namely : four pairs of socks, 
two extra pairs of drawers, and under-shirts, extra pair of 
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pants, one heavj' army blanket weighing six or seven lbs«, one 
rubber blanket, haversack with two or three days' provisions, 
canteen, and writing materials, with numerous little et caUeras; 
then there are those absolutely necessary articles, as rifle, 
cartridge-box, with forty rounds of ball cartridges, belts, etc. 
A soldier thus loaded down, in the mud as deep as it is now, 
would present a sorry picture ; still we could move on, make 
several miles a day ; but our baggage train, loaded down 
with camp equipage, stores, etc., and our heavy battery of 
twelve-pounders, with solid shot, shells, and other ammunition 
tliat must accompany a well-appointed army, — think of these 
things, you stay-at-home bodies that are continually crying 
" Onward I onward ! ** and tell us what we should do with 
our wheels sunk to the hub in mud, and horses and mules 
floundering in the mire. No, it will be better to leave these 
matters to the brave officers in command ; when the great 
day of battle shall come, I trust they will be equal to the 
emergency. As soon as the earth will permit us to move 
over it with safety we shall embrace the opportunity. 

We had considerable excitement in our camp on Thurs- 
day last. At four o'clock v. m. we had orders to move in 
light marching order at seven o'clock. We went to the cap- 
tain's tent and received forty rounds of ball cartridges ; as 
there was no time to cook beef, each man was served with a 
loaf of bread — this, with one blanket and equipments, was all 
we were to carry. Seven o'clock came and no order to march ; 
at nine o'clock all lights were ordered to be put out, and the 
men allowed to sleep if they could ; the night wore away 
without our being called out, and the alarm subsided. We 
afterward learned that it was intended to send us over to 
Martinsburg. It seems that General Lander had made an 
attack on Jackson's forces and were driving them down in 
the direction of Martinsburg ; but Jackson burnt the bridge 
over the South Potomac River. This put an end to the pur- 
suit by Lander, and Jackson and his army escaped. Had 
not this taken place we should have crossed over and at- 
tacked Jackson on his retreat, but as he has an army of 
from 8,000 to 10,000 men, it would not be prudent to attack 
him with the few regiments that could be Uirown across the 
Potomac from this point 
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To tlie question about the loyalty of the people about 
here, I would observe, that they seem to be for tie Union 
while we are here, but secession when we are away. There 
are not many slaves here, and but few free negroes ; the free 
negroes, I tWnk, come from neighboring towns to seek em- 
ployment about our camps. Private soldiers can get a pass 
to visit Williamsport (one mile distant) about every week ; 
it is quite a pretty place of at least, I should think, 1,000 in- 
habitants. There are a number of women and children 
around our camp with poyes, as they call them, at a levy, 
twelve and a half cents, a piece ; they also have different 
kinds of cakes, and what they call pones, a kind of apple 
turnover. 

We are about thirty miles from Colonel Fletcher Webster's 
regiment ; they are near Frederick. 

There is a photograph artist about the camp, but he has 
such a crowd about his saloon all the time tliat I have not 
been able to get a picture yet. 

I would renewedly thank our kind friends at home for 
the substantial comforts and luxuries furnished us in camp. 
I not only speak in my own behalf but also for the boys, 
whose happy countenances express how much gratitude they 
feel for those mothers, aunts, and brothers and sisters who 
fill those boxes with creature comforts, etc. But I must close. 
Do write oflen to your undutiful son. Wabrek. 



VI. 

WiLUAMSPORT, Md., Fthruary 23, 1862. 

Dear Father, — I have just received the large box you 
sent me from West Cambridge ; the contents of apples, 
doughnuts, sponge-cake, mince-pies, snaps, cough-caudy, 
raisins, etc., and one quart currant wine (for the sick I sup- 
pose) were all in good order. The boys praised mother 
highly for her skill in making doughnuts ; they said they 
were the best that had been received yet; everything 
relished finely, and I thank you many times for this accepta- 
ble present. 
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We celebrated Washington's birthday yesterday by fir- 
ing a salute of thirty-four guns, part of them from the Uiirty- 
two-pounder that we captured at Bolivar: also fired two 
shells from this gun ; they were cut with ten-second fuse 
80 as to burst in the air ; they exploded over the Potomac. 
We then formed a battalion and marched to the centre of 
the town for a drill ; it was very muddy, but we had quite a 
number of double quick movements that started the sweat 
out finely ; after this we went through with dress parade. 
We have a very fine band, one of the best in the service. 

It is very uncertain when we shall move firom this camp ; 
you probably know as much about it as I do. When we do 
leave, it will probably be at short notice ; but I shall leave 
my letter open for a day or two for some more news to write, 
as it is evident there is sometliing in the wind. 

Martiksbdbg, Va., Afarch 8, 1862. 

Well, here we are in the midst of rebels, and upon their 
sacred soil. We left Williamsport Saturday morning, March 
1st, and crossed the Potomac about noon ; we went over in 
a kind of fiat-boat, guided by a wire stretched across the 
river. The boat could only carry about sixty men, so the 
process was rather slow. As we have the right of the line 
we were the first to cross. We halted about half a mile 
from the river, and waited for the rest of our regiment to 
come up. We were on a hill in full view of the opposite 
bank of the river, where were grouped together a part of our 
regiment, the Twelfth Indiana, and First Maryland, with one 
battery, and all the baggage train, et-c., with numerous fires : 
viewed from our position it was quite an imposing scene. 

It was nearly night before the whole brigade was over ; 
the Indiana regiment joined us, and we took up the line of 
march at seven o'clock p. m. The road was in pretty good 
condition, but frozen hard, which made our feet sore. We 
were in heavy marching order, with two days' rations. I 
should think we carried a weight of seventy-five pounds ; 
we marched in quick time with very few halts. The coun- 
try was quite level, which was all in our favor. When we 
arrived within about a mile of Martinsburg, our quarter- 
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master and commissary sergeant, "who were half a mile in 
advance of the regiment, were fired upon by a squad of 
rebel cavaby ; tbey immediately wheeled and fell back on 
tbe regiment. Company A was then ordered off through the 
fields round the town, to come up on the Winchester road, 
and cut off the retreat of the rebels. We had rather a 
severe time of it, I can assure you — through the fields, over 
fences and ditches, and through one large piggery, where 
the mud was nearly over my high-legged boots. We proba- 
bly went over three miles before reaching the road where 
we were to halt. We here drew up in line to intercept the 
fieeing enemy, but they had scattered in some other direc- 
tion. After a brief rest we marched into town. Two 
prisoners only were taken. 

It is about fourteen miles from the river to the town, but 
the route we took would make it about seventeen miles, and 
we arrived here before midnight — or in less than five hours 
from the time we left the river. The boys say this is the 
hardest march yet. I thought several times I should be 
obliged to give in, my feet were so sore, and great pain 
across my shoulders ; but have got over it now, and next 
time shall stand it better. Soon after our arrival we were 
quartered in a church that had just been vacated by the 
rebels. Next day were removed to a brick house on a back 
street. This building had also been occupied by the 
enemy. 

Martinsburg is a very pretty town, of, I should think, 
about four thousand inhabitants. When the rebels left, they 
burnt the bridges, railroad stock, cars, engines, etc. The 
stores are all cleaned out ; what few things that are for sale 
they charge enormous prices for. 

Our army now here numbers about four thousand in- 
fantry, one battery, and a squadron of cavalry. More troops 
are expected to arrive to-night. The rebels, in force, are 
enti*enched at Winchester, which (as you will see by the 
map) is but a few miles from here. What General Banks's 
designs are in regard to them we do not know, but I hope 
they will wait for the mud to dry up before any very 
extended movements are made ; however, we are in for it 
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now, and may the God of battle protect and defend us, for 
we have the consciousness of being in the right, and we 
feel that we must prevail. There is much on every side to 
write about, but time will not admit of saying more now, so 
farewell. AVabren. 



vn. 



Martosbitbg, Va., March 7, 1882. 

Deab Father, — I received your letter of March 2d, yes- 
terday. I had been out on picket on the Winchester turn- 
pike, and found that and two papers to welcome me on my 
return. These frequent letters from home are truly gratify- 
ing, I can assiure you. Wednesday last all the troops received 
orders to march immediately with twenty-four hours* rations ; 
when we got ready there was one company detailed from 
each regiment to remain and do guard duty, — Company A 
being the unlucky one from the Thirteenth. The main body 
then took up the line of march for Bunker Hill, dbtant about 
ten miles ; tfie guard were then sent off on picket. We went 
in squads on the different roads leading out of town ; our 
squad took the Winchester road for about two miles. Our 
orders were to allow no person to leave the town without a 
pass. At night those not on duty took up their quarters in 
an old bam. The next day we were relieved by an Indiana 
company and returned to town. You can form no idea of 
the wholesale destruction of property here by the rebels. I 
counted upward of forty locomotives of the largest kind, 
partially burned and stove up, in one heap ; there were large 
depots, engine-houses, etc., burnt or oUienvise destroyed, 
together with bridges and everj-thing else pertaining to a 
lanre railroad business. 

Our orders now are to be ready to march to join our reg- 
iment to-morrow morning at nine o'clock. 

WiKCHESTER, Va., March 14. 
We are here at last, all safe and well but a little footsore. 
We did not have the fight we expected, as the rebels re- 
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treated again on our approach to this place. We left Mar- 
tinshurg last Saturday at about ten a. m., and marched to 
Bunker Hill. The road was in pretty good condition, so 
that it was not a very hard march. We pitched our tents 
in a grove and made all comfortable before night, though we 
had nothing but **army pics," as the boys call the ship- 
bread, to eat. 

We remained here till Tuesday forenoon, when we re- 
sumed our march to AVinchester. The roads now became 
very muddy. Tou have no idea of the travelling here in 
some places ; the creeks, instead of being bridged over as 
they are in New England, run across the roads, so that you 
have to wade through them. Though the water is not very 
deep, yet it is bad for those that wear shoes. As there were 
so many troops and large baggage train, and from other 
causes, we only made about eight miles this day. The 
rebels were hovering about us and there was some skirmish- 
ing; we had four killed and several wounded. Quite a 
number of prisoners were brought in by our cavalry. At 
night the army encamped in a hollow with hills all around 
us. There were about 6,000 men, and as every tent had a 
large fire in front of the opening to the tent, it made the 
most splendid sight I ever beheld. At three o'clock the next 
morning we were turned out, and were ready to move at 
daylight. Companies A and D of our regiment were then 
deployed out as skirmishers ; we were thrown forward about 
half a mile in advance of the main body. The road to Win- 
chester runs along a valley, with hills on each side. The 
width of this valley, or from hill-top to hill-top, was about 
two miles, and the skirmishers, about five paces apart, 
extended this whole distance. We had not advanced two 
miles when we came upon a very large earthwork for artil- 
lery, with a rifle-pit nearly a quarter of a mile long in front. 
Now I thought we were to have a battle. We knew before 
leaving Martinsburg that the enemy were in force in this 
vicinity, so we closed our ranks and waited for our regiment 
and the Fifth Connecticut regiment to come up. We then 
marched directly up in front of the fort to within about fifty 
>ards, gave a yell and dashed forward into the fort; but 
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lo 1 the rebels had fled, leaving only some pickaxes, shovels, 
etc., behind. The forward march was continued toward 
Winchester; a contraband came in and informed us that 
the main bod)^ of the rebels had left during the pre- 
vious night. We continued our march and soon captured 
quite a number of rebels who had lingered behind ; they 
were taken by our cavalry. We reached Winchester about 
noon, and entered the barracks just deserted by the rebels. 
We were soon ordered out to scour the country for rebels ; 
we went through fields, over fences, small streams of water, 
etc., for about four miles in one hour. It was very warm, and 
I never sweat so much in my life before. 

Winchester is a large and beautiful town, and, you may 
recoUect, was the residence of the rebel Mason ; his house is 
among the largest in town. Some of the houses that had 
been vacated by the richer classes had their doors and win- 
dows removed so as to render them uncomfortable to us if 
we had been disposed to occupy them. 

Our Colonel Leonard has been appointed provost mar- 
shal, and we are now doing guard duty in the town. 1 have 
got a lot of trophies, but have no way to send them home. 

Soon afler our arrival some of the people of the town 
desired to trade with our sutler. There is some good 
money lefl among them, and if they are loyal to our cause 
we shall at once extend to them all the rights and privi- 
leges which we enjoy. 

I hope you will continue to write oflen ; as the distance 
increases between me and home, so does the desire increase 
to hear from those I hold most dear. My cold is almost 
well, and I am in good condition, excepting my sore feet. 
Farewell. Warren. 



vm. 



WiNCHSSTSB, Va., March 17, 1862. 
Dear Father, — I received your letter of the 9th this 
noon, and will try to improve this leisure evening in answer- 
ing it. We are quite comfortably quartered in a hall that 



LETTERS, 17 

was used by the " Independent Order of Red Men." There 
is a room up-stairs full of Indian dresses, masks, bows, 
arrows, war clubs, etc. The boys amuse themselves by 
dressing up in native costume and enacting Indian dances, 
sitting in council, smoking the pipe, etc. In the same 
building the " Odd Fellows " have a hall ; there are also 
rooms occupied by the " Winchester Virginian " printing- 
office. This part of the building we use for our cook-room. 
I like the town very much ; but it is strong for secession. We, 
however, take no notice of this. The main streets are 
quite wide, so that we have a battalion drill and dress parade 
almost every day. 

Last Saturday morning they took us out for a walk, for 
our health I suppose, before breakfast, of between sixteen 
and seventeen miles ; we were woke up at four o'clock, but 
did not start till daylight. It was a reconnoissance. We 
had five companies from the Thirteenth, 200 cavalry, and a 
battery of four Parrott guns, rifled, the whole under com- 
mand of Lieutenant-colonel Batchelder of our regiment We 
started on the Strasburg Turnpike at a stunning gait. The 
road was in good condition, being very firm and hard ; and 
as we were in light marching order, the march was rather 
exhilarating. Afler we had proceeded about five and a half 
miles, we came in sight of a company of rebel infantry and 
one of cavalry, drawn up in line on the side of a hill. Our 
cavalry being in front shut out a view of our other troops 
from the rebels ; one of our guns was unlimbered and hauled 
near to the front ; when all was ready the cavalry opened 
right and left, and we sent a shell whizzing amongst them. 
This seemed to surprise them, and the infantry scattered. 
The cavalr}', being under the command of the noted Colonel 
Ash by, stood their ground ; another shell was sent, which 
caused them to fall back, but they were soon rallied by 
their officers ; a third shell threw them into confusion, and 
they retreated. The reason our infantry did not engage 
them was because our colonel did not wish to show his 
force. We followed in pursuit for about three miles, rather 
cautiously, for we almost knew the whole of Jackson's army 

were encamped in the neighborhood of Newton. On our 

2 
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arrival at this small village, and afier we bad passed nearly 
through it, we saw the enemy draw up with four pieces of 
artillery. A halt was immediately ordered. Soon we 
heard a bang, and a shell fell 200 yards from us. Soon 
another shell came whizzing past the infantry and struck 
in the front yard of a large brick house, and within less than 
thirty feet of some of our men. It buried itself in the earth 
and then exploded, throwing the dirt all over us ; the pieces 
of shell flew in all directions, tearing away the fence and 
making sad havoc all around ; it was almost by miracle 
that none of our men were killed. The villagers were terribly 
frightened, and fled to their cellars for safety. As the rebels 
were out of range of our rifles, we were ordered to disperse, 
and every man take care of himself. Our batteiy was 
moved ofi* into a field on our right, and scon opened on the 
enemy with round shot and sheU. Tbe action was brief, the 
rebels retreated as usual, and we were ordered not to pursue 
them. I picked up several pieces of shelL One of the 
gunners found a shell that did not explode ; it buried itself 
in the earth directly under his piece ; he has got it now. 
Our colonel could not pursue the enemy, because we were 
even now beyond the point we were ordered to reach in this 
reconnoissance. We were eight miles from Winchester, which 
is farther than any Union troops have yet penetrated into 
Virginia in this direction. 

We did not make any unnecessary stop in Newton, but, 
in the midst of a rain storm, started back in quick time and 
reached Winchester in two hours, completely wet through. 
We had one man wounded. As to the rebel loss we do not 
know. The people here have reported that we brought back 
twenty-nine killed, and wounded to match. I mention this 
that you may judge of their truthfulness in whatever relates to 
the Union side. They say now that one Southerner is equal 
to two Northerners any day ; and saying this, they really 
seem to believe it. They read the rebdi accounts of the 
battles now being fought, and will not believe any other. 
They keep up their courage under the belief that Jackson 
and his army will yet rout us out of this place. 

My health is good. My feet have become quite tough, and 
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a march of fifteen miles I do not mind. Tou say tliat no 
doubt I have regretted the step I have taken in joining the 
army. I have not regretted it in the least, because I be- 
lieve it 18 in the line of my duty to my country. It is true 
we are put to great hardships, and some of my sufferings I 
will not attempt to describe ; and then the privileges of the 
city that I was in the enjoyment of, the good dinners that I 
duly received at Aunt Susan's, — these cannot be forgotten ; 
but I freely put them by, and fry my slice of salt pork, 
which, with a bit of ship-bread, satisfies my necessary wants. 
While the army is being moved rapidly from one point to 
another in the enemy's country, of course our stores, camp 
equipage, etc., cannot be acc^sible at all times just when 
needed ; we must at times be deprived of some of the few 
comforts which the Government furnishes. I, for one, do not 
complain. 

Until recently we have been in General Hamilton's bri- 
gade ; but are now changed to General Abercrombie's — at 
least so I understand. We are still in General Banks's Divi- 
sion. The day afl^r our return from Newton we learned that 
it was fortunate we did not proceed any further in that direc- 
tion, for soon afler we left General Jackson with his bri- 
gade entered the town, in expectation of capturing our whole 
party. 

But it is afler taps and I must draw to a close. I am 
rather sleepy too, so good-night. Warren. 



IX. 



Battle-orouxd of Bull Bun, March 80, 1862. 
Dear Father, — I have but a few moments before the 
closing of the army mail ; but I will try to improve this 
brief period in letting you know that I am well and all right 
every way. Our brigade left Winchester on Friday, March 
21st, at about sunset, for Manassas. We marched about 
seven miles and bivouacked in the woods ; pleasant overhead 
when I laid down, but woke up in the morning to find myself 
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lying in a puddle of water, it haying rained hard during 
the night ; dried m jself hy a large fire, and we were soon 
on the march. A part of onr ronte hij through the yalley 
of the Shenandoah ; the scenery was splendid indeed. At 
ahont noon we had reached the summit of the Blue Ridge 
Mountains and pitched our tents ; we started again on Sun- 
day morning, crossing the mountains, and marched seventeen 
and a half miles to the town of Aldie ; halted here till four 
o'clock on Monday afternoon, when we had orders to return 
to Winchester. We started on our return at sunset, and 
reached our old camp ground on top of the mountains at 
three o'clock on Tuesday morning; rested here till eight 
o'clock, when we resumed onr march and soon reached the 
Shenandoah River; but the bridge was partially carried 
away, and we had to wait nearly all day for repairs. At 
night we crossed over, and had marched but a short distance 
when we met a messenger who had been sent to inform us 
the battle at Winchester was over and we were not wanted, 
80 we turned back again and encamped on the mountains — 
crossing it three times. While on the mountains I received 
a letter from Frankie and one from Uncle Washington, assur- 
ing me that, though far away, the soldier boy is constantly 
held in fond remembrance. These frequent letters from 
home and dear friends go far toward ameliorating the hard- 
ships of the camp and the march. 

We now made easy marches, and reached Centreville on 
Friday, March 28th. Halted here for one hour. I can 
assure you that this is a strongly fortified place ; I have not 
seen anything like it before. 

We are now encamped on the battle-field of July 18th, 
1861, — a place memorable in history. I made a search 
arouqd the field and officers' barracks for relics ; but the 
place had been carefully gleaned by those that came here 
before us, and I only found the inclosed map of the grounds. 
By it you will see just where we are encamped. 

During the week wc must have marched about 100 miles; 
but I stood it first-rate. To-morrow we go to Manassas 
Junction : beyond that I know nothing about onr destination. 

We have first-rate news fix)m Winchester. Jackson was 
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soundly Ttrhipped ; but it was our luck not to have a hand in 
it. Well, I suppose you are glad of it. But we shall get 
enough of it before the war is over ; it has now fairly begun. 
Don't you " hear the thunder all around the skies." 

I hope I shall be able to write a more detailed account of 
the past week's proceedings, but cannot tell now. These 
are stirring times, and I know not what a day may bring 
forth ; so I bid you all farewell. 

P. S. I forgot to mention that on our way hither we cap- 
tured one prisoner ; he was a captain in the rebel army ; we 
brought him along with us. 

We had quite a smart snow-storm yesterday ; it is rain- 
ing now. The travelling for our baggage train and batteries 
is awful. The cavalry can pick their way a little ; the in- 
fantry take to the fields by the roadside at times ; so you 
will perceive there cannot be much order in our marching. 

Manassas, Ta., Apinl 7, 1862. 

We left Bull Run on Monday afternoon, March 21st, and 
marched* four miles over one of the worst roads I ever saw, 
arriving here at sunset. Here we met Sergeant Howe with 
his forty recruits for our regiment from Boston ; they had just 
arrived and were awaiting our arrival. Sergeant Howe 
brought me a letter from Uncle Washington, and also one 
from home with a gold-piece inclosed. I thank you for it ; 
it came very acceptable, as I have not received a cent of 
money from '^ Uncle Sam ** since I joined his numerous 
family of boys. 

Soon afler our arrival we made large fires in an old fort, 
to make us comfortable till the baggage train arrived, they 
being delayed by the bad roads. They got along about nine 
o'clock, when we pitched our tents and " turned in." Next 
day, as we could get no straw, we made floors to our tents 
with boards. Wednesday our regiment — all but Company 
A — proceeded to Warrenton, a distance of some sixteen 
miles. We were lefl here to guard the commissary stores. 
Manassas, the reputed stronghold of the rebels, is not equal 
to my expectation. In its fortifications it does not compare 
with Centreville. There the forts extended nearly round the 
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lown ; ber« there are numerous small round forts scattered 
9ill about I have examined all of them, and do not find 
«Bj indications of there ever having been any guns in them ; 
ui one fort I saw two Quaker guns — logs of wood painted 
black. 

This is the most deserted looking place that I ever saw ; 
there is not a house standing, nor buildings of any kind. 
There are numerous trenches and ditches all about; some 
were intended for rifle-pits, I suppose. There are hundreds 
of dead horses lying about, filling the air with an awful 
stench. There is a railroad here ; that is all that keeps the 
place from sinking into utter insignificance. In the brief 
time that we have been here thousands upon thousands of 
infantry have passed through the place. On Saturday, 
Captain Porter's Battery arrived. I saw Dan Bannon, Joe 
Yates, Bill White, £ber Hill, and Johnny Gardner, all 
West Cambridge boys ; Jim Kenncy I did not see, as he re- 
mained to take charge of some things that were left behind. 
They have had an easy time, lying in camp, and seeing no 
active service. This is the first time they have lefl camp 
to go away any distance since their arrival last fall. The 
Second Battery of Regulars and the Eleventh New Jersey 
Battery have passed here. In addition to the above, 4,000 
cavalry have arrived and departed. Among the number 
was the somewhat famous Maine regiment ; they appeared 
welL I went among them but could not recognize a single 
man that I had seen before, however. They were from a 
section of the State where I am a stranger. 

I presume you see in the papers frequent mention made 
of the Maine Cavalry and Porter's Battery. They are said 
to be composed of superior men, to be ambitious of excel- 
ling in the art of arms, etc. Well, I confess to feeling more 
interest in troops that come from near my own home, than 
from a distance, or from a section of country where I am an 
entire stranger. Porter's Battery lias become very noted 
indeed. I shall watch their career upon the field with great 
interest, not only because they were encamped for a long 
time near my own happy home, but more particularly from 
the fact that they have in their ranks about ten of our hardy 
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West Cambridge boys, and their commander is a son of the 
somewhat noted hotel keeper in your vicinity. The battery, 
officers and men, look as though they could be relied upon 
in the day of trial, and that day is near at hand. 

There was a railroad accident below here last night ; two 
trains ran into each other, producing a general smash-up. 
One train contained a regiment cf soldiers ; there was one 
soldier killed and several wounded. 

We expect to join our regiment at Warrenton soon. We 
are anxious to get away from this disgusting place ; no per- 
son would live here an hour unless duty compelled him. 

Please remember me to all my friends, especially those 
that write to me. It is truly gratif}'ing, in my long and 
weary marches, to find at different points letters awaiting 
me. 1 cannot answer all these letters for reasons that must 
be obvious to all, though I would gladly do it did circimi- 
stances permit. My health was never better. 

From your affectionate son, 

Warben. 



X. 

Makassas Ju^'CTIO^*, Va., April IZ, 1862. 
Dear Father, — There is no special news to commu- 
nicate at this time. Large bodies of troops continue to pass 
this station. On some days whole brigades pass, then in a 
day or two return, then perhaps on the next day they will 
return again : this is something I do not understand, but 
suppose they are strategic movements. It makes quite lively 
times, and gives active employment to cake and pie venders. 
Porter's Battery returced through here day before yester- 
da}', but I was out on guard duty and did not see them. 
The FifUi Maine went by yesterday ; they expect to go to 
Yorktown. I wish we were relieved and could get away 
from this disagreeable place. One of our boys that is off 
duty part of the time on account of poor health, has, by 
count and estimate, made out that tliere are in this vicinity 
about 1,500 dead horses and mules, unbuned ; in some cases 
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Warkenton Junction, Va., April 20. 

We lefl Manassas last Wednesday, the 16th, and came 
by rail \vithin one mile of the encampment of our regiment 
at this place. The road is the poorest I ever saw ; the grades 
are heavy and the cars do not make a high rate of speed. 
There are several engines here from the Worcester, Provi- 
dence, and Fitchburg railroads ; some of them look quite 
natural. 

Wc have quite a pleasant camp ground; the water is 
near by, but it is said to be unwholesome. There are seven 
or eight difiereut camps in view, embracing 7,000 or 8,000 
men. The bands are playing and drums beating most all 
of the time, and everything has a very lively air. We have 
a morning driU, and in the afternoon we have battalion drill 
and dress parade. 

Last week a force of about 3,000 men were sent over to 
the Rappahannock on a reconnoissance. They fell in with the 
rebel pickets and drove them in, but soon encountered a 
rebel army strongly fortified, who opened on our men with 
heavy guns ; our army not being prepared for such a recep- 
tion retired in good order. Ko lives were lost on our side. 

Please tell Georgy that one of our boys has got a tame 
gray squirrel ; he is a very pretty little fellow and as lively 
as a cricket ; he is perfectly tame, though he has had him but 
two weeks ; he is now sitting by my side nibbling a piece 
of hard bread. I am going to try to catch one. I don't like 
to be without a pet of some kind. 

We were paid off yesterday ; but " Uncle Sam ** took all 
my wages but twenty dollars to pay for my uniform. I will 
inclose half of that in this letter, which you will please take 
care of. 

Walter H. Judson is dead ; he had been ill for some time 
past. There were four deaths from natural causes in the 
month of March ; there are about forty on the sick list. 

Farewell. Warren. 
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one of the old fort where we were stationed. I was stand- 
ing, with two or three others, on the parapet, to the right 
of where the artist is seated. It is quite a good picture of 
the place ; you will find it in the paper of the 12th instant. 
It has got to be quite dark, and as it is not time to light 
the mess candle, I will lay by my paper for the present. 

Gatlett's Station (near Warbenton Junction), May 4, 1862. 

Our company left the old camp ground at Warrenton, 
which is about a mile and a half from here, on Friday fore- 
noon, May 2d, and came down here to guard commissary 
stores. There are but one or two houses and one store-house. 
All we have to do is to guard the stores. The duty is rather 
light, and we have the first chance at those travelling sutlers 
that are about every camp, and who vend pies and cakes 
for a living. 

We have pitched our tents in an apple orchard, about 
three hundred yards from the station. There is a ver}' pretty 
brook running in front of our tents, and a spring of pure 
water near by, so there can be no pretext for uncleanness 
now. The apple-trees are in full blossom ; beneath the 
shade of one of them I am now writing. Owing to some 
delay the wagons did not bring up our tents in season, and 
we did not commence pitching them till afternoon, and we 
were then hurried in our movements considerably by the 
appearance of a large black cloud in the South. We had 
barely got our tent pitched, and before we had a chance to 
trench it, there commenced a violent thunder-shower. I 
never saw it rain harder than it did for fifteen minutes ; I 
certainly thought we should be all drowned out. After the 
shower we started off and obtained some boards for a floor, 
and some hay to lie upon ; then, with the addition of a good 
fire, we made ourselves comfortable. 

I have no news whatever ; ever}'thing is quiet ; they all 
seem to be waiting to hear from Yorktown. I hope our 
army will take it soon. Some of our boys have got a notion 
that we shall all go home soon ; but I don't think the war 
will end without more hard founrht battles. The Indiana 
regiments are about leaving for home — the Twelfth and Six- 
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teentb. I have not heard whether thej have been requested 
to staj longer. 

The soldier is allowed $40 a year for clothing. The Got- 
emment fomishes the articles at the following prices, namelj, 
orercoats, S7.20 ; dress-coats, nearly $7 ; blouse, $2.15 ; 
pants, 3.03 ; drawers, 50 cents ; shoes, $1.95. Payment for 
these things is deducted from the first six months' wages, 
and then all made right at the end of the year. 

Yon can send me a Boston paper occasionally, if yon 
please ; it seems good to get a paper from home, thongh the 
news is anticipated by the Baltimore papers, which come to 
camp quite regularly. 

I must draw to a close ; I am so sleepy. I was on guard 
duty last night ; so farewelL 

Catlett*8 Statiok, Va., May 12, 1862. 

Dear Father, — Company A has been stationed at this 
place since I wrote you last ; it is on the Alexandria and 
Orange Railroad. 

I see by the papers that the Maine Fifth and Porter's Bat- 
tery were in the battle at West Point, Va., and did good 
service. Yon will recollect that I saw these troops when I 
was at Manassas. 

I hear that young Dunn, the only boy in the Thirteenth 
from West Cambridge, besides myself, is dead ; he was ill 
some time. I also learn that Andrew Kenny, also from 
West Cambridge, was killed at the battle of Williamsburg. 

We are under marching orders, and shall probably start 
for the Rappahannock to-day ; we expect to join McDowell's 
forces. We have a new brigadier-general by the name of 
Hartsuff. The story is that he petitioned the War Depart- 
ment to be put into active service. Whether that is so or 
not, I do not know, but one thing sure, we are going to 
move. 

Captain Fox has not rejoined our company yet ; he has 
been absent four months. 

The two Indiana regiments that have been brigaded 
with us for some months, having served out their time, have 
gone home. FarewelL Warbek. 
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Falmouth, Ya., May 18, 1862. 

Dear Father, — We left our camp at Catlett's Station 
last Monday afternoon, and marched about six miles and 
camped for the night. We pitched our tents, but as it was 
very warm four of us preferred sleeping outside ; we fixed 
our rubber blankets so as to keep the dew off, and turned 
in. We took up the line of march at about six o'clock the 
next morning, and at four o'clock P. M. we had made seven- 
teen miles. I tell you it was terrible hot ; several of the men 
were sunstruck, and four horses died on the road. 

Out of the three regiments of infantry in our brigade. I 
don't think more than four hundred men came in. I never 
saw so many fall out before ; some threw away their blank- 
ets, overcoats, rations, etc. However, by midnight nearly 
all the stragglers came in. When the teams arrived we 
pitched our tents and prepared our supper ; after this I went 
to a brook near by and took a bath ; this, with a good night*s 
rest, made me all right. 

We started at seven o'clock the next mominor and 
marched to Falmouth, seven miles. It rsuned about all the 
time ; but this was not so bad as the burning sun of the 
previous day. On arriving at Falmouth we found no con- 
venient camping ground, so we bad to proceed about two 
miles further before we could be accommodated in this 
respect ; then we had to stand about two hours in a drench- 
ing rain before the wagons with our tents came up. On 
their arrival, with the aid of our stoves, which fortunately 
were not left behind, we made ourselves as comfortable as 
the nature of the case would admit From these brief de- 
tails you can form some idea of the hardships of a soldier's 
life. 

We are now in McDowell's Corps ; and I learn there is to 
be a new order of things ; he intends taking away our tents 
and substituting the smaller ones, such as the men carry on 
their backs. There are to be but five wagons to a rai- 
ment ; the officers are to give up their trunks, and we are 
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to be cut down in every way — brought to a level with the 
r^ular army. 

Fredericksburg is quite a large city, I judge from its ap- 
pearance from our camp. 

There are the remains of three burnt bridges in view. 
We have got the two pontoon bridges acrosB now, and there 
is a railroad bridge almost finished. The river is quite wide, 
and deep enough for small steamers. Three of us got a 
pass and went down to the river fishing, did not have much 
luck ; caught a dozen smelts, some white perch, etc. 

Two^f our brigades are encamped on the opposite side 
of the river ; they have had their pickets driven in two or 
three times by the rebels, who are in considerable force a 
few miles beyond the town. 

I am in as good health as could be wished. Please excuse 
bad writing, etc., for I am in a very uncomfortable position 
for that purpose, seated on the ground with my knee for a 
table. Warren. 



xm. 



Ik Camp opposite Fredericksbubg, Va., May 23, 1862. 

Dear Father, — I wrote you from this place a few days 
since, and was not intending to write again so soon ; but 
there are indications that we are to make a forward move- 
ment soon, and I may not have another opportunity of writ- 
ing. The weather is very warm ; we have a marching drill 
of two hours in the morning and two hours in the ailemoon, 
in heavy marching order. We make about ten miles a day. 
Our general says it is to make us tough ; but we think we 
are tough enough to perform all the necessary labor that 
ought to be required of us, and that this extra marching 
only tends to break us down in body and spirit. 

I have been overhauling my knapsack and throwing out 
everything I do not absolutely need. It now weighs eighteen 
pounds, and to this will be added an extra pair of shoes, 
and a shelter tent weighing five pounds. They are going 
to take away our Sibley tents and substitute what is called 
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a " shelter tent" (or dog-huts, as the hoys call tJiem), and 
each man will he required to carry one on his hack ; so that 
the lahor heretofore performed by horses will now he trans- 
ferred to the men. The new tents are hut a very poor pro- 
tection against the weather, but McDowell is much opposed 
to a baggage train« 

Five or six of our boys have put their overcoats into a 
box, mine with the rest, and sent them to Boston. We can- 
not carry them about with us, and have no place to leave 
them here. I have cut off the tails to my dress-coat and 
made a spencer of it. Coat-tails, Sibley tents, and overcoats 
now come under the head of luxuries which are not to be 
indulged in by private soldiers. 

A few days since the whole of General Ord's Division 
was reviewed by General McDowell ; it was a grand affair. 
McDowell is a noble looking man, and fully competent to 
command this great army, numbering, the newspapers say, 
60,000 men. But I don't know anything about the number ; 
it is a big army, I can safely say that I never have seen 
anything approaching it in magnitude before. 

Some think we arc about to move on Richmond, to re- 
inforce McClellan ; others suppose there is an army now 
before that city large enough lo crush the rebellion as scon 
as the word is given. There is much speculation in camp 
about the mighty contests that must inevitably take place 
about these days ; and there is much going on in our im- 
mediate presence that leads me to suppose that we are not 
to be idle spectators in this terrible conflict of arms. But 
here comes an order for us to strike our big tents ; it is the 
last we shall sec of them I suppose. So I bid you all fare^ 
well. Waeuex. 



XIV. 



Frostt Rotal, Va., June 6, 1862. 
Dear Father, — I received yours of May 24th and 
28th this morning. I have not written for two weeks for 
reasons that will be obvious before you finish reading this 
letter. 
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We left our camp opposite Fredericksburg on Sunday 
afternoon, May 25th, at about ^ve o'clock, and about mid- 
night reached Aquia Creek, nearly thirteen miles distant ; 
a part of the road was of the roughest kind. The next 
morning I went over the deserted batteries there ; they 
were in a very commanding position. After some delay 
we went on board the steamer John Brooks, and came up 
to Alexandria. Part of our brigade took passage in the 
Vanderbilt, but she got aground and did not arrive till the 
day after we did. We remained on board the boat that 
night, and at day-break started for the cars that were to 
take us to Manassas ; we passed the " Marshall House," where 
Colonel Ellsworth was murdered, but did not have a chance 
to enter it. We left in the cars between seven and eight 
o'clock, and did not reach Manassas till the middle of the 
afternoon, only twenty-seven miles ; so you will perceive 
that this is not a fast road. Manassas has greatly improved 
in appearance since we left there a few weeks since. We re- 
mained there two nights, then marched to Thoroughfare Gap, 
distant fifteen miles, and encamped for the night; started 
next morning and marched about the same distance, to 
within about three miles of Piedmont ; next morning 
marched to Piedmont; her^ we left our knapsacks, taking 
only one rubber blanket and three days' rations ; this day 
we marched about twenty-three miles, over a very bad road, 
and the last four or five miles was in a most violent thunder 
storm. It is about five miles through Manassas Gap, and 
the scenery is exceedingly grand. I tell you that when we 
halted there was a gloomy prospect for a night's sleep : it 
was raining like sixties as we filed into a grove of pines, 
and dark as Egypt. We soon made a rousing fire, and 
after taking a drink of coffee felt much better. We then 
sheltered ourselves in the best way we could with our rub- 
ber blankets and got a little sleep. We here met General 
Ricket's Brigade, General Durgee's Brigade, and General 
Shields's Division — quite a formidable army, the various bat- 
teries numbering nearly one hundred guns. Sunday noon, 
June 1st, we all took up the line of march, but only re- 
mained together for a few miles. General Shields, with his 
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division, went across the country in a westerly direction to 
intercept Jackson, who was supposed to be retreating that 
way. Part of our forces encamped on the banks of the 
Shenandoah. On the next day we crossed the river and 
went about five miles on the railroad, when it commenced 
raining, and we halted for the night. I took a railroad 
sleeper and lay on that, throwing my rubber blanket over 
me. I had a cold and wet time of it, as it rained all night. 
The next day we went about three miles and camped again. 
Four of us made a little shanty and slept quite comfortable : 
fortunately it was on rising ground, for when we turned out 
in the morning we found the water over shoes all over the 
camp ground. The storm continued and the river was 
rising fast, causing fears that the bridge might be carried 
away, which would cut us off from our supplies. Although 
the rain was falling in torrents, they started some of us off 
on the railroad track, and even here the water was over 
shoes ; but those that marched with the baggage train were 
plastered all over with mud ; the boys said that the mud in 
some places was almost knee deep. I noticed one small 
house on the bank of the river where the water was several 
feet above the first floor ; it was probably soon after carried 
away. 

It was fortunate we hurried on as we did, for we had 
only fairly got all over, baggage train and all, when the 
bridge went down stream. There were two bridges carried 
away at this place. 

When I lefb Falmouth I weighed all that I had to carry 
on the march, which was forty-three pounds. This weight, on 
a march of eighteen miles in a day, rather drags a body 
down. 

Front Royal is a pleasant place. It was here, you will 
know, that the Second Maryland regiment was cut up and 
nearly all captured by the rebels, about two weeks since. 
There are about 170 rebel prisoners here now. I saw some 
of the rebel officers out on parole yesterday ; they had on 
quite handsome uniforms. 

We got our knapsacks yesterday, and I have embraced 
the first opportunity of writing that offered afler getting my 

3 
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wntizig matenab. I sanr our nu^ar !Mtl.iitg on &e groond 
with his cap on his knee, wndng; ^bas was die best acconir 
modation furnished to a major \ff oar camp. A prxrate 
would not expect to fiure any bett^*; stOI, it b a Tery awk- 
ward postion to scribl^e a letta* in. 

Captain Fox got ba^ to his companj last n%ht ; he has 
been absent four months. 

Dnring the last eleven days of hardship and scant &re I 
hare lost nearly nine poonds in w^ht. This is the kind 
of training to take the fie^ ofi^ and will liable ns to stand 
the intense heat of this cfimate that will soon be upon ns. 
as I think the rainj season is about OTer. Mj heahh is 
good — nerer ^t better. 

There hare been two deaths in the regiment ance I wrote 
last, namelj, Albert A. Bice and £. TUndow. 

We do not expect to remain here kmg^ but are hdd in 
readiness to march at an hoax's nodee ; in eleven dajs we 
-wtr^ encamped in ten dif^ent places — all bat the camps. 

Please d^ect letters as heretofore. Wabkkn. 

P. S. — I have JQSt heard that John F. YxSksr, of Free- 
dom, Maine, and Charles B. Cashing, both of oar regiment, 
were drowned while crossiz^ the river in a small skiflT to- 
day. 



XV. 

Frost Rotal, Ya., Jwm 15, 1888. 

Deab Father, — I received two letters from home last 
Tbnrsday, also one from Uncle Wadiington ; for these re- 
peated favors yon will please thank him. I also received 
two Boston papers and a copy of the " Bridgtcm Beporter.* 

We still occapj the same camping groand as when I last 
wrote. When we change we are in hopes of going back to 
Creneral Banks's Corps. Our colonel has been to see him 
upon the subject ; and he retomed last night and said it 
was ^ all right." I tell yon the boys will be mighty glad to 
get away fit>m McDowell's ccnnmand: a few more snch 
marches as I wrote yoo aboat in my last would entirely nse 
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up our brigade ; 140 men have been sent to the hospital, 
and one man fell dead in the ranks, all in consequence of 
the fatigue and exposure. I mentioned in my last letter 
that two of our boys were drowned ; they belonged to the 
Pioneer Corps, and got left behind when our brigade crossed 
the river, and they tried to cross over in a small boat which 
got turned over, and as they had their equipments on they 
went down and did not rise again ; there was a member of 
the Twelfth Regiment drowned at the same time. We are 
still in Greneral HartsufPs Brio^ade. 

When the Thirteenth left Boston, eleven months since, 
they numbered 1,011 men; now we have not more than 600 
fighting men, — a great many are sick, some have been dis- 
charged, but few have been killed in the skirmishes that 
we have had with the rebels. At this rate, how many orig- 
inal members of the Thirteenth will return home when our 
three years are up ? It must be apparent to every one, I 
think, that we have been in the hands of incompetent gen- 
erals. 

Among the many excellent young men in the regiment, I 
have become more particularly interested in Charley A. Drew. 
We have messed together for a long time, and I like him very 
much. I speak of him now, because if any accident or disas- 
ter should befall me he will write to you, and you may put 
confidence in what he may say in regard to my situation, etc. 

Some of our boys were across the river yesterday, and fell 
in with some of the Maine Tenth boys ; one inquired of our 
boys if they had a member named Warren H. Freeman, and 
on being answered in the affirmative, they were requested to 
bring a note to me. It was from John Webb, saying that 
they were all well, and inviting me to come l^ver and see 
them; they are encamped about three miles from Front 
Royal. If I can get a pass I shall go to see the Bridgton 
boys. 

I understand that Greneral Banks is to have conunand of 
a large force — sufficient to control the whole valley of the 
Shenandoah ; and that he has said that after the affair at 
Richmond is settled the most active operation of the war 
will be transferred to this valley ; and this appears very rea- 
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sonable, as the rebels depend mainly on this section of the 
State for their supplies. 

Some of our officers express the opinion that, let the im- 
pending battle at Richmond terminate as it may, they see 
no indication of the war being over at present, but rather 
that "we are now fairly in the midst of it. 

Prisoners are being brought in every day, and they are 
almost daily sent away ; the officers are well dressed, but 
the privates are dilapidated specimens of humanity. 

Please excuse the writing: I am now seated in the woods, 
and the ants, and other insects that I know not the names 
of, have half eaten me up. It is also just beginning to run, 
and I must close in a hurry. I am as well, that is, as you 
might expect, under the circumstances. Warren. 



XVI. 



Makabsas Junction Ya., June 22, 1862. 

Dear Father, — Here we are back at old Manassas 
again ; this makes the third time we have been here. We 
are encamped about two miles from the Junction, with wood 
and water handy ; the place has very much improved since 
we were first here. There is a Government Bakery in oper- 
ation ; you can purchase a loaf of bread for five cents, — 
quite as cheap as you can buy bread in Boston. 

I received your letter of the loth last Friday. You draw 
my attention to letters and statements from members of our 
regiment, printed in the " Journal " and inquiring if they are 
correct? Hiey are not strictly correct; there is much 
exaggeration in some of these I know. We have enough to 
eat of wholesome food, besides good cofiee and sugar ; but 
when on a forced march, and two or three days' rations are 
served out at the same time, men will sometimes come short 
on account of their improvidence in the care of their rations, 
or perhaps eating up or wasting in two days what has been 
served out for three days. In my last letter I spoke of our 
scant fare during a forced march of eleven days. But this 
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could not be guarded against on account of severe storms, 
rendering the roads almost impassable for baggage trains. 
What we complain of was that we were compelled to make 
the march at all in such weather. 

We left Front Royal on the 7th of June by rail, on plat- 
form cars. The ride, if it had not been very dusty, would 
have been pleasant. I think the army has all left there. 
Shields's Division came in yesterday ; we are now 20,000 
strong.* I suppose we are to be held here as a reserve, this 
being a central point, and troops can be sent off as reinforce- 
ments by rail in several directions. 

John Webb, with the leader of their band, came across the 
river to see me last Monday. Of course I was glad to see 
them ; John and his brother are well. He said there was 
no truth in the story about their losing their instruments 
when pffrsued by the rebels a few weeks since. 

Those rings that I sent home, you will dispose of as you 
please. I wrought them out with my pocket-knife ; though 
you seem to doubt my ability to do it. They are chiefly val- 
uable from the fact that they were wrought from the root of 
the gorgeous laurel, taken from the battle-field of Bull Run. 
The laurel is found growing by most all the streams here ; it 
has a beautiful white, bell-formed blossom. 

June 29. — We are still at Manassas — faring very well, 
as we have been paid off, and can buy pies, cake, eggs, 
cheese, etc., of the sutler. We have two drills a day, — bat- 
talion drill in the morning, brigade drill in the afternoon ; we 
do not have much idle time. We are now in the " Army 
of Virginia," under General Pope. I am glad he is over 
McDowell ; I do not think he was the right kind of man to 
have so important a position as he held, but I may be mis- 
taken ; we are still under him, but he does not have so much 
power as formerly. 

I see by the papers that cousin Geoi^e Brown's regiment 
has been in a severe battle ; I was glad not to see his name 
on the list of killed and wounded 

We had a smart shower here one day last week ; our tent 
did not leak much from above, but a stream three inches 
deep and the whole width of the tent came through it. I had 
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to prop mj knapsack and other things up on a stick to keep 
them from being swept away. After the shower we staited 
off after rails, then made a large fire to dry our blankets, etc. 
I tell you we slept bully that night ; it was the softest bed 
we have had for a long time. We sank into the mud about 
two inches, but our rubber blankets kept much of the damp- 
ness out. 

On a march, in a rain-storm, we pin our rubber blankets 
over our shoulders, letting them fall below the kneeS ; this 
affords considerable protection from the weather. When we 
halt for the night, if there is a rail fence in sight, you ought 
to see a regiment of boys break for it ; it takes just five min- 
utes to level half a mile of Virginia rail fence. Soldiers look 
upon them as a perfect godsend; besides using them to 
cook our suppers, when the ground is wet, we can lay upon 
them, or make a little frame-work and throw our**blanket8 
over them to protect us from the weather, etc. 

But here comes a rumor that we are to pack up immedi- 
ately and start for Richmond to reinforce McClellan. If this 
proves correct, I may not be able to write again so soon as 
usual, so I bid you all farewell. Warren. 



XVII. 



Warrentox, Va., July 5, 1862. 

Dear Father, — I received your kind letter Sunday, 
also one from Dncle Washington and one fix)m Louise. For 
these favors you will please thank them for me ; it is the 
only return a poor soldier boy can offer. The letters were 
brought from Alexandria by our quartermaster, J. C. 
Smith. Eugene will remember him ; he was bow oarsman at 
several of the regattas on Charles River. 

I received the two boxes the night before the Fourth, 
just in the nick of time. I am very much obliged ; the 
things could not be better selected, or any nicer. 

We left Manassas the morning of the Fourth, and 
marched over the same railroad we rode over on the 17th of 
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June ; it was terrible hot and we only made twelve miles. 
Reaching Warrenton Pike, we encamped here for the night. 
On the next daj' marched to within half a mile of this place, 
when we halted and formed our camp. I got my boxes car- 
ried in the baggage train ; so I had them when I got here. 
It has been awful hot for the past three or four days ; I 
never experienced anything like it before ; its effect is very 
depressing. 

Becently while on picket guard, during the stillness of 
midnight, and being seated on a rail fence in the midst of a 
cornfield, I heard a slight rustle among the leaves, and on 
turning my head in the direction from whence the sound 
came, I perceived a slight movement among the cornstalks, 
and felt quite sure that some object must be approaciiing ; 
the first impulse was that it might be a cowardly rebel 
creeping up, ritie in hand, to pick off his man. And though 
usually insensible to fear, still I will admit that I felt the 
cold chills, and a slight perspiration coming on ; but I did 
not leave my seat, only brought my rifle to the "make 
ready," and in a moment after a great black dog sprang 
over the fence quite near me, and went on his way regard- 
less of my presence. I congratulated myself in that I did 
not blaze away at this imaginary danger and thereby alarm 
the whole camp, as is oflen done by the raw recruit when 
there is much less cause. 

There are immense quantities of blackberries in the 
neighborhood of our camp, just in their prime, being dead 
ripe. I can pick four quarts, and not be absent from my tent 
one hour. The boys in the tent just back of mine have come 
in with their dippers and a large bucket full. There are 
also '^ dead loads " of nice cherries that can be had for the 
picking. Our army grub is quite forsaken for these berries ; 
in fact we about live on them ; we make sauce of them ; 
and the blackberr}' juice with sugar and water is a very 
pleasant and wholesome drink. I have not been to the 
town yet, but they say it is quite a beautiful place, and not 
quite so strong secession as some places we have visited. 
What we were sent here for I do not know, nor how long we 
are to remain. I have not one word of news ; and as there 
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b a reporter fw the "^ Joomal " here, and joa haye that 
paper cTcry day, I iriU refer you to its columns for matters 
of general interest. 

July 15. — I haxe not received a letter from home this 
week, but hare got tiro papers. Boston papers are rather 
old Trhen they reach us : ire can get the Philadelphia 
papers on the same day they are printed. Ererything re- 
mains about the same as irhen I wrote last week, — hot days, 
and plenty of them. There is not near so much sickness in 
our raiment as there was a month since* — this npe fruit is 
just the thing for the boys. The blackberries arc very 
abundant. I am sitting on the bank of the stream where 
we bathe, about half a mile from camp; and, honestly, 
there has been over two bushels of berries carried* by since 
I commenced writing: no boy has less than eight or ten 
quarts. 

The Maine Tenth Begiment are encamped about three 
miles from us. I intended to have got a pass and made a 
visit to Captain Bailey and the Webb boys to<lay ; but it 
is so hot that I thought I would put it off till to-morrow. 

"NThat oxur destination is I do not know. We are now 
about 100 miles from Bichmond : and I supposed we were 
to reinforce McClellan or attack the city in the rear. We 
are not to be idle many days longer, I think. 

I must close now and hurry back to camp, as there b a 
thunder shower coming up. 

I am as well as usuaL Please give my love to all who 
may inquire in regard to me. Wabbex. 



xmL 



TTAKT^Eyrox, Tx., Jirfjr 20, 1SC2. 

Dear Fatheb, — I received yours of the ISth last Fri- 
day, also tbe '* Traveller " and " Bridgtai Beporter." I 
have lent the ^ Beporter " to a boy in our company that 
hails from Bridgton Centre : his name is Dorman : he is 
well acquainted with all our relations there. He used to 
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live on the road from the head of the pond to the Centre, 
in the house just before you enter the town, with the fancy 
work round the eaves. 

Greneral Banks came to see us last Thursday night. I tell 
you we gave him a rousing reception ; the boys in our 
regiment all placed lighted candles on their bayonets — re- 
minding one of the torch-light processions of 1860. The 
general made us a short and yevy good speech, saying he 
was " proud to have the old brigade with him again." As 
he rode off he said, " 6ood-by, men ; I hope you will remem- 
ber this night." He looked well ; he wore an overcoat and 
fatigue cap. 

There are four regiments of infantry in our brigade : the 
Eleventh Pennsylvania, Ninth New York, and Twelfth and 
Thirteenth Massachusetts ; three batteries, and a squadron of 
cavalry. The Twelfth Massachusetts, you are aware, is com- 
manded by Colonel Fletcher Webster, only surviving son of 
the deceased Daniel. March this force through the quiet 
village of Bridgton Centre, extending, as it would, twice 
over its length or breadth, and it would create quite a sen- 
sation ; but here we are absorbed in the many thousands 
around us and are but an insignificant affair. 

The Maine Tenth have moved off without my having a 
chance to visit the Webb boys. I am much disappointed, 
but I could not get a pass. For the same reason I have not 
visited the town of Warrenton yet. Those that have been 
there say it is a very pretty place ; there are many wealthy 
people there, and it is strong secession. This town and im- 
mediate vicinity, although numbering but a few thousand in- 
habitants, has sent 700 men to the rebel army. That is the 
way they turn out soldiers here. Conscription is the order 
of the day in all the rebel States ; and the North must wake 
up to a similar system, or the rebellion will never be put 
down. There are no young and able-bodied men to be seen 
anywhere now, nothing but old men and very .young boys — 
and but few of them are seen about our lines. 

You say that volunteering rather drags in West Cam- 
bridge, notwithstanding a bounty of Si 25 is offered by the 
town to each man who will enlist. It ought not to be so. 
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We need reinforcements now. Will not the brave sons of 
the free North come to oar rescue ? You say James Fred. 
Clark was the first to place his name on the rolL Well, 
there is hope of West Cambridge jet, for he is the last man 
in town that I should expect to see foremost on such an 
occasion. I shall be glad to see him oat here. 

The blackberries hold oat yet, and the health of the 
regiment is very good. 

We were paid off yesterday. Inclosed I send fifteen dol- 
lars, which yoa will please take care of for me. I am as well 
as usual. Good-by. Warrek. 
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Wabbextok, Ya., Jvly 29, 1862. 

Deab Father, — I received two letters from you last 
week, and yesterday two papers, for all which, of course, I 
am greatly obliged. I had seen the ''Beporter" before 
yours arrived ; Dorman lent me his copy. Uncle Chad's 
matter-of-fact letter was entertaining ; his ^ dottings down " 
quite original ; and I doubt not his fellow passengers must 
have been well entertained by his quaint remarks during 
the protracted journey, and while the iron horse was being 
" refed." 

We left Warrenton on the 22d of July, and marched 
eight miles, when we encamped on a hill ; on the 27th we 
moved about half a mile and encamped again. We are now 
very pleasantly situated, water handy, and there is a stream 
where we bathe, within about a quarter of a mile of our 
camp. 

In reply to your inquiries, and for the information of the 
numerous young men about entering the army, I will briefly 
describe our mode of life and duties for one day ; and will 
begin with our tents — " shelter tents," I believe, is the 
proper name — known in the army as " dog-huts.*' They are 
made of thick cotton cloth, about five feet square, and fit 
together by buttons and button-holes. Each man is allowed 
one piece — a tent. Two pieces will weigh five pounds. 
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They are raised from the ground about two feet, and you 
cannot sit up in one comfortably. The floor is made of 
X>oles resting on crotches two or three inches from the 
ground, and when covered with straw, hay, or leaves, makes 
quite a comfortable bed. These tents will protect you from 
tiie dew and light showers, but in a smart rain-storm you 
will "catch it." At five o'clock in the morning, at this 
season of the year, and on ordinary occasions, the duties of 
the day begin. The reveille is beat ; the men turn out and 
in double ranks for roll-call. This occupies a short time, and 
sometimes we turn in again till six o'clock, when the break- 
fast call is beat, when we make our coffee and eat our hard 
bread. Once or twice a week we get stewed beans, the best 
dish we have. Drill call sounds at seven o'clock, and a few 
moments after, the surgeon's call, when the sick, who are 
able to go out, are conducted to the hospjital. Eight o'clock 
we have guard call; it takes about half an hour to get 
through guard-mounting; at half-past eight the recall for 
firing drill; at twelve o'clock the dinner call, when we 
may, or may not, find something to eat; at one o'clock 
orderly call. Sometimes we have a drill in the afternoon. 
At seven o'clock a call for dress-parade ; nine o'clock tattoo 
or roll-call ; and at half-past nine taps, or put out those lights* 
It is one year to-day since our regiment left Boston, and 
eight months since I left; they have quickly sped away. 
You ask if I could not get a furlough to come home and 
spend a week ? I cannot do it. When we were at War- 
renton a boy in our company had a letter fix)m home, say- 
ing that his father was not expected to live but a few days, 
and desiring him to come home if possible. He went to tiie 
general and stated his case, and asked for a furlough to go 
home. He was told that he could not have one, but a hint 
was given that he might be absent for a week, if he would 
run the risk of being apprehended as a deserter. So he got 
a suit of citizen's clothes and started off ; he was arrested 
in Alexandria, but managed to get away fr^m the provost 
guard and reached his home in Boston ; he found his father 
alive, but very ill : he has since returned to camp. I have 
no means of knowing the number of troops in this army ; 
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bnt within sight of the spot where I am now writing there 
are at least 10,000 men. 

lat Camp xeab Cui;pefpsb, Vx., Augtat 11, 1868. 

I improve this opportunity to let 70a know that I am 
alive and well. We left Waterloo Tuesday, Angost 5th. 
At three o'clock the reveille was beat, and at five the march 
began. At four P. m. we reached the Rappahannock, thir- 
teen miles, and halted for the mght. It was terrible hot. 
I thought I should melt down. And the dust was almost 
suffocating. Some of the men fell down in the road perfectly 
exhausted, and many were left by the way-side, to follow on 
when their strength would permit. After cooling off, some 
of us took a bath in the river and felt much refreshed. Took 
an early start next morning and marched seven mUes, to 
Culpepper ; passed through the town and about two miles 
beyond, where we encamped. Culpepper is quite a pretfy 
place, about as large as Warrenton. On Friday we started 
again but halted in the road most all day, where we drew 
rations. The rebel army under Stonewall Jackson, sap- 
posed to number 10,000 men, were entrenched on Cedar 
Mountain, about two miles in front of us, and General 
Banks was ordered to attack him ; and the battle with ar- 
tillery was going on. But at about four o'clock the infantry 
fight began, and was very heavy for some time ; and as far 
as I can learn, we got the worst of it But then the rebels 
had the advantage in position and number of men. 

At about six o'clock we were ordered forward. We left 
our knapsacks in a cornfield by the road-side, with two 
men detailed from each company to guard them. When 
we reached the battle-ground the fight was about over. 
We halted in a large open field for about an hour, where we 
were ordered to advance again. Soon after starting, the 
rebels opened on us with artillery finom a battery in the 
woods. We advanced toward the woods a short distance, 
then filed to the right, and took up the donble-qmck right 
by the battery. We received a volley of musketry as we 
wont by, but the shots were rather wild, for it did not do 
much execution. We now got a position on the side of a 
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hill, and the rebels shelled away at us, but without much 
effect. Our general, Hartsuff, is an old artillery officer, 
and has smelt powder before to«day. He seemed to under- 
stand just how to handle his brigade; for as soon as the 
enemy got us in range of his guns he knew how to change 
our position for one of greater safety. We had but one 
battery in position, and the rebels were silenced after a 
fight of about two hours. They were so close at one time 
that the voice of the officers could be heard while giving 
orders. When we passed the rebel battery we were within 
200 yards of it. We had about a dozen killed and wounded 
in our brigade. 

I have just come feoxa where the rebel batteries were 
stationed. They left two officers and seven horses just 
where they fell. They are bringing in the killed and 
wounded now. I should judge, from what I have seen, that 
our loss is about 600 men. The rebels are on a mountain 
about two miles from here. I saw a portion of their army 
drawn up in line this morning. We are expecting another 
battle to-day or to-morrow. 

As we have letter-writers for the press in camp, you will 
get all details of the battle through die newspapers ; and as 
I hear them singing out after <* letters for the mail," I must 
draw to a close. 

I saw the Webb boys before the fight commenced, but 
have not heard from them since. The Maine Tenth suf- 
fered severely. 

From your affectionate son, Warren. 



XX. 



In Camp near Warrekton, Va., August 25, 1862. 
Dear Father, — You will be perhaps surprised to learn 
that we are back here, especially as we are under a general 
who has always been accustomed to look on the backs of 
the rebels ; but here we are encamped about five miles from 
the town. We left Cedar Mountain soon after the battle, 
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and marched round the south side of the Rapidan, or 
Kohinson River, I suppose it should he called. It was seven 
or eight miles : there were graves all along the road where 
the rebels had buried their dead. We remained here for a 
day or two, then changed camp to a level field about three 
miles to the eastward. Here the recruits fix)m Boston joined 
us, Eddie C. Reed being among them. We remained here 
one day, then struck our camps on the middle of the after^ 
noon and formed in line, then stacked arms and laid round 
till eleven o'clock in the night, and then commenced the 
march ; and afler proceeding about a mile we halted and 
lay in the road the rest of the night — it was too cold to 
sleep. In the morning we took up the line of march, pass- 
ing through Culpepper and over the Rappahannock River, 
making twenty miles, most of the way in quick time — car- 
rying our knapsacks the whole distance ; it was very dusty, 
and gave our raw recruits a foretaste of what is in store 
for them. 

Tuesday, August 26. — I could not finish my letter, as we 
had to move camps. We marched about three miles in a 
northerly direction and camped for the night ; started back 
this morning, and, on arriving near the spot we left yester- 
day, we changed fi*ont and marched back again. I suppose 
the movement of the rebels on our front is the cause of this 
countermarching. 

When we crossed the Rappahannock last Tuesday, we 
camped about a quarter of a mile from the river. Wednes- 
day I saw Harry and John Webb. They were well, and are 
expecting to go home soon — have seen enough of soldiering 
— said they would try and come out to West Cambridge to 
see you. 

Toward night we packed up in a hurry and went at dou- 
ble-quick across the river and took possession of a knoll near 
the bridge. Mathews's Battery crossed immediately after 
the Thirteenth. We threw out two companies of skirmishers 
on another knoll to the fi^nt and right. The Eleventh Penn- 
sylvania crossed after the battery. They took possession of 
the hill where our skirmishers were; they supported two 
pieces of the battery, while we supported the other four. 
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The advance of the rebels could now be seen in the distance. 
We had the advantage of position, as they would have to ad- 
vance across an open field to attack us. Two regiments 
besides the battery were the only troops across the river 
that night. We sent out four companies of pickets ; every- 
thing was quiet during the night. The next morning at 
daylight the rebel artillery opened on our right, and soon 
afler on our right and centre. While the cannonading was 
going on I received your letter of the 1 7th ; rather a singu- 
lar time and place to get news from home. But those who 
brought the letters got frightened and ran across the bridge, 
taking about half the letters with them ; but I was fortunate 
to secure mine, though it took a long time to read it, as I 
had to make my manners to the rebel shell and shot as they 
came along. The rebel batteries were finally silenced. There 
were four killed and wounded in Mathews's Batter}- ; and the 
adjutant of the Eleventh had his horse shot During the 
day the other two regiments of our brigade crossed the river. 
At night it was our turn to go on picket duty. Next day 
we had to dig trenches on one of the knolls. During the 
day we got twenty-three head of cattle ; they got away firom 
the rebels and came toward our lines ; we made a rush, and 
they made a rush — but we got the cattle. Towards night 
a rain-storm came on, and by the next morning the river 
had risen to such a degree that we were fearful that the 
bridge would be carried away, so we all passed to the oppo- 
site bank and posted our artillery on the high ground near 
the river. When the enemy saw we had left the knoUs, 
they advanced to take them, — our artillery played upon them 
as they advanced to take possession of the first, — and was 
advancing on the second, when some of our guns that were 
masked poured a terrible fire of grape and canister into 
their ranks, killing and wounding large numbers, causing 
them to break ranks and run in all directions. Some of 
their shot and pieces of railroad iron came fearfully near to 
our heads, but we had only one man wounded. 

We have been within half a mile of Warrenton, and are 
now within three or four miles of Waterloo ; it seems our 
luck to visit all places twice. We have not had a chance 
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to send ojQT letters for some time, but our band goes home 
in the morning and will take letters, I presume. But I 
must close ; this constant marching tires^ a fellow so that he 
does not feel much like writing. 

I am in good health. Farewell all. Warren. 



XXI. 



Hall's Hill, Va., September 4, 1862. 

Dear Father, — There are some Boston gentlemen in 
our camp, and they have oiSered to take letters home, so I 
have borrowed a piece of paper and will give you a very 
brief account of what has transpired within the past week, 
using, in part, the language of one of our wounded boys ; 
but I intend writing you in detail an account of the late 
battles when I feel more composed and time will permit 

" On Tuesday, August 28th, McDowell was ordered to 
drive Longstreet back through Thoroughfare Gap, and pre- 
vent his effecting a junction with Jackson. Hartsuff's Brig- 
ade, composed of the Twelfth and Thirteenth Massachusetts, 
Eleventh Pennsylvania, and the Ninth New York, were in 
the advance. They marched from Warrenton to Hajmar- 
ket, and from thence to the Gap. There they found 
Longstreet's forces posted. Driving in his pickets, the 
Eleventh Pennsylvania was deployed as skirmishers, the 
Twelfth Massachusetts was on the left, and the Thirteenth 
Massachusetts in the centre, with the Ninth New York as 
support for either. Afterwards the Pennsylvania regiment 
and the Thirteenth advanced in column to enter from both 
sides. As they approached the buildings, amongst which 
was a stone mill, a heavy fire of musketry was opened upon 
them from all sides, and a battery commenced firing from 
the woods. They were ordered to act as skirmishers, as the 
effect of the fire was too plainly visible in their ranks. In 
this way they advanced up the road, the rebels keeping up 
a continuous fire. The Thirty-Fourth New York, from Tow- 
er's brigade, was now ordered to their support, and Mathews's 
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and Thompson's batteries were got into position and com- 
menced shelling the woods. 

" The rough nature of the country, and the great quantity 
of underbrush, rendered roilitarj' operations extremely diffi- 
cult ; and after more fighting, it being found impossible to 
dislodge the enemy, the troops were ordered to fall back 
toward Manassas. 

" On Saturday Hartsuff*s Brigade marched out from Ma- 
nassas to the old battle-field of Bull Bun, where McDowell's 
Corps had the centre. About three o'clock p. M. they re- 
ceived an order to charge the enemy, who were strongly 
posted in front, and who were disposed to make trouble 
upon the left of the centre. 

" The troops advanced in the form of a wedge, Hartsuflfs 
Brigade having the advance. They charged upon the rebel 
in&ntry in face of a deadly fire from both infantry and ar- 
tillery, and succeeded in driving the rebels back. As our 
troops retired, fresh batteries opened upon them, and the reb- 
els rallied. Another charge was made with similar result, 
but as our troops retired this time, a column which had suc- 
ceeded in fianking the left centre, gave them a cross-fire, and 
tiien charged, thus routing our troops, who were forced to 
give way. At this juncture, McDowell ordered the Ninth 
New York into the woods to form and check the rebels. 
Ailer they had entered, and while forming, the woods seemed 
suddenly alive with rebels, and volley after volley was poured 
in upon them Gram behind trees and bushes. The whole di- 
vision then retreated, and the rebels held possession of the 
field. Colonel Leonard commanded the Thirteenth on Thurs- 
day, but was ill and in an ambulance on Saturday. Major 
Gould was in command. The officers and men behaved ad- 
mirably ; there was no fiinching, and some of the wounded 
fought through the contest." 

The above was written for the press — and is a simple 
narrative of our disasters in the battles of Thoroughfare Gap. 
We left our knapsacks in the woods before going into the 
fight, and they were lost ; so I have saved nothing but what 
was on my back, and that was precious little. 

ijor Gould has made an official report of the loss in 

4 
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our regiment The whole nmnber of killed, woimdedy and 
missing is 189 men. 

Hail's Hill, where we are encamped, is in sight of the 
Oapitol. We shall remain here just long enough to recndt 
and refit a little, when we shall move on the rebels again. 
I am in good health. I bid farewell to all Wabren. 
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Neab Sharpsbubg, Md., SqtUmber 21, 1862. 

Dear Father, — I improve the present opportunity to 
let you know that I came safe out of the great battle of An- 
tietam, near this village, on Wednesday the 17th inst 

On Sunday the 14th it was 'determined to drive the rebels 
from South Mountain, between Middletown and Boonsboro', 
the same range of mountains as the Blue Ridge. The forces 
in front were directed by McClellan; and although the 
rebels were strongly posted and fought obstinately for two 
hours, they were driven, at all points, up the mountain and 
over it, and finally down the slope toward Boonsboro'. We 
were not in this part of the battle, as we were stationed 
about a mile beyond Frederick. In the forenoon our divis- 
ion commenced the march over one ridge of the Blue 
Mountains, through Middletown. The scenery in the valley 
Is the most splendid I ever beheld . From several points on 
the march we had good views of the battle then raging be- 
tween our army and the rebels. Soon after our division got 
through ^Middletown, we filed off to the right of the road and 
went round three miles to fiank the enemy. We lefb our 
knapsacks at the foot of the mountain, and about sunset 
conmienced an upward movement; it was very fatiguing, 
indeed, as we had to climb over rocks, fallen trees, fences, 
etc. Bullets from the contending armies not very far dis- 
tant fell in our ranks, killing one or two in the Twelfth 
Regiment. We now halted for the night, as it had become 
very dark, and lay on our arms ; we had no shelter from 
the weather, having left our blankets with our knapsacks. I 
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did not sleep any ; it was necessary to be awake to keep 
from freezing. When morning came we found the rebels 
had fled, leaving knapsacks, etc., scattered all around ; it 
was a mystery to us why they did not make more resistance, 
but " Little Mac " was in command of our forces, and he can 
drive the rebels if any one can. We now moved forward 
and followed up the rebels till they made a stand at An tie- 
tam Creek. We halted near the creek and lay there most 
all day ; toward night we moved on to the right and took a 
position in a wood, under a heavy fire from the enemy's bat- 
teries : we advanced through a cornfield, the shot and shell 
taking the corn down all around us. We lay on our arms 
all night. At six o'clock in the morning we advanced and 
went into battle. Afler our brigade had been fighting two 
and one quarter hours our ammunition gave out, and, the 
enemy having been reinforced, we were compelled to fall 
back a short distance ; at this moment we were reinforced, 
and then we drove the rebels, recovering our ground again. 
We were in General Ricketts*8 Division, — and I will borrow 
the words of another to describe what took place at this time, 
for a private in the ranks oflentimes has a rather limited view 
of what is going on around him. 

" Greneral Bicketts also went forward through the woods 
in his front, and Doubleday, with his guns, held front against 
a heavy cannonade. Meade advancing, finally met a heavy 
body of fresh troops thrown suddenly and vigorously against 
him, and was driven back over part of the ground he had 
just won. Ricketts's line was at the same time hard pressed, 
and fell back. Mansfield, who had come over the creek the 
night before, was ordered into the woods to Ricketts's support, 
and Hartsuflf's Brigade, part of Doubleda^^'s command, was 
sent to sustain Meade. Mansfield took the greater part of 
his troops to Bicketts's help, but they were unable to extend 
their line, and in the effort to push forward his men General 
Mansfield was mortally wounded. General Hartsuff ad- 
vanced to the relief of Meade with the Twelfth and Hiir- 
teenth Massachusetts and another regiment. The Pennsyl- 
vania troops were retiring in haste and some confusion. 
Greneral Hartsuff seized a bridge, in front of the field over 
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which the rebels were pressing, and held it in splendid style 
for more than half an hour against a greatly superior attack. 
£[is men behaved most gallantly, standing on this exposed 
ground, firing steadily and never wavering once. 

'* General HartsufiT was soon severely wounded. EKs 
troops retained their position, and finally, by the precision 
and rapidity of their fire compelled the enemy to retreat." 

It was at the taking and defending of the bridge spoken 
of above that we had the hardest fight and suffered most. 
But in the detailed account of the great battle you will see 
that Hartsuff's Brigade had their full share of the work to do. 
We went into the fight with 301 men : of this number 136 
were killed or wounded, leaving us, at the close of the day, 
but 165 men fit for duty. I fired between fifty and sixty 
rounds, and had a good mark to aim at ever}' time. I did not 
waste any ammunition, I can assure you. 

1 suppose the battle of *' An-tee-tam " must beset down 
as the greatest ever fought on this continent. Each army 
numbered about 100,000 men, their lines extending between 
four and five miles. Our loss in killed and wounded will 
exceed 10,000 men. That of the rebels will never be known, 
but it exceeds ours by thousands. They spent the whole 
day after the battle in burj'ing their dead and removing the 
wounded ; and after their retreat the ground for miles was 
strewn with their dead, and houses and bams filled with 
their wounded. 

We have been in the advance and on picket duty since 
the battle began till yesterday, and have been in active ser- 
vice since we left Falls Church, and the men are thoroughly 
worn out. I have never felt quite so much exhausted before 
since I have been in the army. My prayer is that we may 
never cross the Potomac again, but I suppose we shall have 
to. We have now 190 men in camp, but many of these are 
sick, — our colonel has gone home sick, our adjutant was 
killed, — and this is all that remains of the gallant Thirteenth 
Regiment. I am told that our whole brigade can number 
but 1,200 men. 

The rebels are in full view on the opposite bank of the 
Potomac. 
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Mr. Leeds, a gentleman from Boston, is in onr camp, and 
will take this letter to the nearest post-office. We have not 
had our usual mail facilities lately. My latest news from 
home is to the 9th inst. Good-by. Warren. 
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Keab Shabpsbubg, Md., Ociober 3, 1862. 

Dear Father, — I have not heard from home since I 
last wrote, and have received no paper — seen only the " Re- 
porter " sent to Dorman, which is my latest news from 
Bridgton. I have not been well for the last two weeks; 
have been troubled with headache, pain in my limbs, and am 
very weak ; am not confined to the camp hospital, though I 
have not been in the ranks latelv. 

We have changed our camp twice since I last wrote, so 
as to be nearer water ; we now have to go to the river for 
water, which is a quarter of a mile distant. I hope we 
shall not have to cross the Potomac again. The boys are 
about discouraged, I can assure you. I wit«h I may never 
set fopt on '< sacred soil " again ; we are now within eight 
miles of where we were last March. 

Our division has gone out to be reviewed by President 
Lincoln. They went out yesterday, but the President did 
not make his appearance, so they have had to try it again 
this morning. 

We have about 250 men in the regiment; there are 
thirty-five in Company A. As to officers, we have but two 
captains and four lieutenants in the regiment ; one company 
is commanded by a corporal ; however, there is quite a num- 
ber of officers and men that will return to the ranks when 
their health is recruited. 

Monday, October 13. — Yesterday morning at one o'clock 
there was an alarm, and our division was routed out and 
marched off about a mile and a half, when we halted and 
lay in the road the rest of the night and till near the close 
of the day, when we marched back to camp again. I sup- 
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pose thej expected a rebel raid, or something of that 
kind. My health is better and I have gone into the ranks 
again. 

I have' recently received two letters from home, and I 
was right glad to get them. You ask if I could not send 
home some trophies of the Antietam battle-field. I could 
have picked up any number of guns, swords, knapsacks, car- 
tridge-boxes, etc., but had no way to carry them. I found 
several rebel letters and brought them, away, but have lost 
them. All I have got is some fiag-root which I took from a 
rebel knapsack. I have not been on the battle-field since 
we left it several weeks since. I was sick and not able to 
go with the boys, who have been there fi^uently. 

One of the boys, who was on the field a few days after 
the battle, told me that in the part he visited he saw eight 
or ten heaps of dead rebels that oor men had gathered to- 
gether to bury ; and he counted the bodies in one heap, and 
there were 130., Our men were engaged between four and 
five days in burjnng the dead of both armies and carrying 
off the wounded. When the rebels retreated from the An- 
tietam battle-field they took all their wounded that they 
could carry, or that could hobble along on foot, and then 
left more than 4,000 for our army to take care of. 

You ask if any one was shot near me ? Yes, my file- 
leader, the man who stood directly in front, was shot in the 
head and fell heavily upon me. I supposed at first that he 
was killed, but he is living now. Samuel S. Gould stood 
within five feet of me when he was mortally wounded ; he 
had been in the company but four or ^\q days. He was 
fresh from Harvard College, and I got quite well acquainted 
with him ; he was a wide-awake, noble fellow, about as tall 
as I am. He has relatives in West Cambridge. The color 
guard and colors were between our company and Company 
F, and as I am very near the right of the company I was 
quite near the colors. There were seven out of the eight 
color guard and one of the color bearers killed or wounded, 
they dropped pretty fast at one time. One of the color 
bearers was shot in three places ; he was a Belmont boy, 
named David Chenery. We had forty-one men in our com- 
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pany, twenty-one of whom were killed or wonnded. My 
rifle was so hot that I could hardly touch the harrel widi 
my hand, but it worked well ; that was the reason I was 
able to fire so many rounds. Some of the boys only fired 
thirty times ; their rifles got foul, and it took a long time to 
load. Afler I had fired forty rounds I went to Gould and 
got some of his cartridges ; he was living, but not able to 
speak ; he died before the battle was over. During most of 
the day we were between 800 and 400 yards of the rebel 
lines — a good eas}' range for our rifles. I came out of the 
battle very well. Of course I had many narrow escapes 
from death during the day : a ball grazed me just below 
the temple, taking off the skin, drawing blood, and stunning 
me for some moments ; and I was struck on the shoulder 
by some hard substance, which whirled me round and lamed 
me for some days, but I never thought these casualties 
worth mentioning in my previous letter, and should not 
speak of them now, only as you wrote of EasimafCs having 
a ball lodge in his blanket. 

I felt quite cool and collected, and had no personal fear 
during the battle. The scenes of blood and strife that I 
have been called to pass through during the months that 
are passed, and my '* baptism in blood," have nearly de- 
stroyed all the finer feelings of my nature. 

We have a new brigadier named Taylor, in place of 
Hartsufi*, who was badly wounded, as I have mentioned 
before. We are to have a brigade drill this afternoon, and 
as it is about time to be getting ready I must draw to a 
close. 

October 25. — We have just received our new uniforms, 
blankets, etc. ; we needed them long since. I have not had 
a chance to write before for some days ; our new general 
keeps us drilling so much of the time that we have hardly 
an opportunity to cook our food. There is to be a division 
review this afternoon, but as I am on guard I get clear of 
it. I am pretty well, but this river water does not agree 
with the boys. We are to move into Virginia immediately, 
and then may fare better in this respect. 

I must bid you all farewell. Warrek. 
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Is CAMF SKKAm WAMEMXnm, Ta^ JcBBMr S, 

DcAS Fathex, — Wdl, bere we are fir ^be fiftli 
haek near oar M. camp groond ob ^be BappahaaBOck 
stalioD road. We left Sb aiprt i mg on die sH auu Lu of Octo- 
ber 26tb, in a rain itcnn, and mardied aboat teTcn mSieM^ 
aromng the mountain, and baking about laidaigbL . I sat b^ 
die fire tbe remainder of tbe n%bt as it vaa too wel and 
eold to deep. We readied Berlin ob tbe 28^ and croBBed 
die rirer on tbe afternoon of tbe 30tb ; we fiillowed along 
tbe fontb side of tbe Blue Bi%e 9crom die cu nntii mtil we 
btou gb t np bere; tbe distance is about tvcntr-fire mila. 
Jt mowed part of tbe time, and tbe n%lits are xerj cold ; 
our dielter tents are poor protection ftom tbe weatbcr, and 
wben cff dntr it is neceasaiy to keep Tcrj near tbe fire to 
prerent freezings We expect to more fiom diis place in a 
daj or twa 

Keab Eaftabaxsocx. Sxatiox, Ta^ Kcnmier 17. 

We left Warrenton on the afternoon of Korember 8tli, 
and, after marching aboot fifteen miles, came to a bah bere 
at abont one o'clock in tbe night. It snowed part of tbe 
time while we were on the march. Oar br^ade is bere on 
picket doty. I was on picket tbe other morning at the fivd 
just above the bridge ; the rebel cavalry pickets were in 
plain sight, about 400 yards ofi^ and I cooM plainly see tbeir 
sabres ; they all had on overcoats. In tbe night tbeir pickets 
and ours are within ^ve rods of each other, — a very con- 
renient distance for conversation, bat they seem disposed to 
keep a quiet tongue. We expect to be on the march to- 
ward Fredericksburg as soon as Fleasanton's cavahry comes 
to relieve us ; they will be along in a day or twa 

Neab Bbooks's Statiox, Ta., December 4. 

Our brigade left Rappahannock Station on the afternoon 
of November 19th, and after marching aboot &Ye miles 
through mud and nun, we at eleven o'dock encamped for 
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the night. On the next day we marched about ten miles 
through mud two inches deep — on guard that night in a 
rain storm; started next morning and marched ten miles 
in mud three inches deep. It rained nearly all day with 
great violence. After a halt of two days we came down here 
to draw rations ; we had a march through mud about five 
inches deep. During our halt we were posted on a hill 
where the winds blew bitter cold, but we fixed our tent up 
in such a way that we slept warm. We were constantly 
drilling, leaying us hardly time to cook our food. To-day 
we broke camp and moved into a warmer position, and the 
boys commenced putting up their tents with a view of re- 
maining here for some days, but orders came to-night to be 
ready for a march in the morning. 

I thank you for sending me a copy of Albert Blanchard's 
letter. I was much interested in reading it ; he seems to 
have got into active service at last. 

Chase, our sutler, arrived last week, he did not bring the 
boxes you sent me. He could not obtain a conveyance for 
his freight. The government are in possession of every 
available means for forwarding ammunition, stores, etc., for 
the immense army in this vicinity. 

In a recent letter from home I am informed of the death 
of my dear cousin Sophronia. How sad and unexpected 
this event to me is, I cannot well make known to you. 
When we parted in Boston, one year since, Sophronia to 
return to the bosom of the family where she was all but 
idolized, while I bent my steps to the camp of our army on 
the Potomac, where I have been constandy engaged in ac- 
tive service in the camp, on the march, and in several hard- 
fought battles, my life has been preserved ; while my cousin, 
dwelling in peace and safety, has by insidious disease been 
laid low. Such are the inscrutable decrees of Providence. 

But I must close. I am well, with the exception of a 
headache to-night. Our next move will be toward Fred- 
ericksburg, to participate in the grand battle expected to 
take place there in a few days. 

Please give my remembrance to all who inquire after 

Warren. 
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XXV, 

Near Bell Plain, December 25, 1862. 

Dear Father, — You most excuse this long delay ; I 
should have written had I been welL I was sick some days 
before we left Brooks's Station, but marched with the regi- 
ment the first day, and on the second day rode in an ambu- 
lance on account of the swelling of my lower limbs. When we 
arrived at Fredericksburg the sick were put in a bam near 
the river ; here we found some corn-stalks and made our- 
selves tolerably comfortable on them, with the addition of 
our blankets ; but about nudnight, after the battle, we were 
turned out of the bam into the field, as the bam was wanted 
for the badly wounded. We kept our cornstalks, however, 
and lay on the fi*ozen ground two nights and one day. The 
field was covered all over with wounded men groaning and 
' calling for water*; some attempted to crawl on their bellies to 
the river side for a drop of water to relieve their thirst. In 
the course of two days these wounded men were carried 
away and we were put in the bam again ; here we suflFered 
terribly fi:om the cold, as we had no way to warm ourselves. 
After about ten days we were carried to the hospital of the 
regiment, and I feel some better, and have quite a good ap- 
petite. I think my lameness was brought on by marching in 
the mud so long with army shoes with very thin soles. I 
wish you would send me a pair of thick boots and two pur 
of wool socks — put them in a box with a can of condensed 
milk, some butter, sugar, etc I received two boxes fix)m 
home while at Brooks's Station ; everything was in good or- 
der but two or three of the apples, which had rotted. 

I give you many thanks for these acceptable presents; 
will write again soon. 

From your affectionate son, Warren. 
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' Bell Plain, Dtcember 30, 1862. 

*' Deab Father, — My feet are a good deal better ; the 
doctor says he thinks it is erysipelas. 

I bathe them every day in warm mustard water ; I hare 
got so that I can walk quite comfortably. I do not find 
any fault with the quality of our food, it is only the quantity, 
which is rather small for a man with a good appetite ; we 
hope Chase will be along soon with plenty of good things 
for New Year. 

Our regiment was very fortunate in the late battle at 
Fredericksburg. They acted as skirmishers all day, and 
their loss was small ; no one killed in my company. 

I got a brief note from Eugene last week, dated at Aqnia 
Creek ; he is quite welL 

January 11, 1863. —^ Yours of the 2d inst. came to hand a 
few days since. I regret you were so much worried about me 
while I lay in that old bam and on the field with the wounded ; 
but although my physical psuns were severe, still they 
would not compare in any degree with the poor fellows all 
around me — to the number of perhaps 1,200 — with all 
maimer of gunshot wounds, and to be compelled to listen to 
groans, their cries for help, and not to be able to lift a 
hand to administer to their wants. O ! it is worse than any 
battle I was ever in ; but I presume there was no one to 
blame in the matter. Our losses were said to be very great, 
and well men could not be taken from the ranks to care for 
all the wounded. 

Chase has not arrived yet ; nothing for sale but a few 
small apples — price five for a quarter, such as you get at 
home for a cent apiece ; I am anticipating a feast off those 
you say are. on the way here in my box. 

I have heard nothing more from brother Eugene. 

With love to mother, brother, and sister, and a kind remem- 
brance to all who inquire, I remain 

Your affectionate son, 

Warren. 
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Nbab Bell Plaik, January 16, 1868. 

Dear Father, — I have not got out of tbe hospital yet, 
but my feet are much better. The hospital is quite comforta- 
ble ; we have good brick fire-places, and wood fires make the 
tent quite warm and pleasant. I hear that we are to march 
very soon. Chase has come up, he sells his apples at two 
and three cents each ; he has got cake, butter, cheese, etc^ 
but at pretty good prices. I never got the letter with $1.15 
in it that you say was sent to me. 

"Windmill Poikt, Va., January 21, 1868. 

On Saturday the order came for all those not able to jom 
their regiments to be sent to Aquia Creek, so Sunday morn- 
ing we started for Pratt's Landing ; there were some 600 or 
800 of us. While waiting to get on board the steam trans- 
port I was so lucky as to get my box, just as it was about 
being sent to the regiment. I tell you it came just in good 
time, as tbe hospital is just being established, and we did not 
get any rations the fii^t day. The hospital here is on a 
large scale, intended to accommodate 6,000 or 7,000 men ; it 
is for the whole Army of the Potomac. 

I am feeling well ; and the boys tell me I am getting fisit 
as a pig. My feet do not trouble me but little, unless I walk 
some distance, say half a mile or so, when they begin to ache. 
We are very much exposed to the wind here : I thought the 
tent would fall down last night ; part of the roof of the cook- 
house was blown oif. 

I am very much obliged for the box ; everything was very 
nice but the grapes, which were spoilt. 

January 30. — I am truly gratefiil to Uncle Washington for 
interesting himself so much in my behalf in regard to a fur- 
lough. 

My feet, from outward appearance, seem to be all right, 
but there is a kind of numb dead feeling yet. I think come 
to march a mile or two they would swell up again ; I have 
some touches of the rheumatism. 
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I have not run across Eugene yet ; I shall try to get a 
pass and go up to Aquia Creek and see if I cannot find him. 
Love to all at home. Warben. 

P. S. I heartily thank you for the intunation that I may 
expect another hox soon. 
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"Windmill Point, Va., February 3, 1863. 

Dear Uncle Washington, — I received your kind let- 
ter of the 20th ult. last Sunday ; it was brought from the 
regiment by a Mr. Howe, of Maiden. He has been here to 
see his sons ; one of them is sick in this hospital, and the 
other is in the Thirteenth Regiment. I received the " Trav- 
eller" last night. 

I feel very grateful for all your kindness, and believe me, 
if I cannot express it in as good terms as some, I can feel it. 
I know that you have done a great deal for me and been to 
considerable trouble, for which I can only at this time thank 
you. 

I have not heard from the regiment in regard to my fur- 
lough yet ; 1 hardly believe I shall get one as I am well 
enough to return to duty now. The regiment has been paid 
off for four months. I shall not be in a hurry to get back 
until we are paid off here, which I suppose will be soon. 
They owe us for seven months. 

There is very little news in this camp. We manage to 
pass away the time quite pleasantly in-doors when it storms 
by playing checkers, cribbage, and doing puzzles, etc. 

When it is pleasant I generally take a stroll down to the 
river and landing. It is very pleasant on the beach ; you 
can wa'ch the vessels as they glide slowly by. I keep a 
good lookout when I am down there for the Uncle SarOf 
the steamer that Eugene is on board of. 

They have had a large drove of cattle here on the point 
lately ; they were brought here in vessels. They could not 
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get very near in shore on account of the shallowness of the 
water, so they had to shove them overboard; there were 
about 4,000 in the drove, fifty- two of whom were drowned. 

We are in a regular sea of tents, our division being in 
the centre. Each ward is intended for twent}'-four men, so 
that we have plenty of room : in each ward there are three 
tents placed close together, opening into each other at the 
ends, so that it looks on the inside like one long tent ; there 
are two stoves in each tent so that we can keep very com- 
fortable. 

We live very well, get plenty of food, if it is not of the best 
quality. They have inspections of quarters every Sunday 
morning. The surgeon remarked, while passing through our 
ward last Sunday, that / teas fat enough to kill; so you 
will think by that I am in pretty good condition. 

I cannot think of anything more to write now ; I hope 
you will write again soon, as a letter from Boston, especially 
fix)m No. 4, is very highly prized. Please give my love to 
all 

From your affectionate nephew, Warken. 
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Windmill Podst, 7a., February 11, 1863. 

Dear Father, — On a pleasant morning about a week 
since I went, with one of my comrades, to the surgeon and 
got leave of absence (or a pass) for a few hours : we then 
started off on the beach up the river to hunt for brother 
Eugene. We enjoyed our liberty very much, and amused 
ourselves by picking up all the curious looking shells, stones, 
etc., that lay in our way, and then, as we could not carry 
them, we would skip them off on the surface of the river. 
We kept on in this way for about two or three miles till we 
came to the wharves where the vessels lay. We went out 
on the longest one and looked round fi)r a few moments and 
then inquired for the Uncle Sam ; we finally found her, she 
lay outside of three or four other boats, at the end of the 
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wharf. We went on board and found Eugene sitting mus- 
ing in the engine-room ; you can hardly imagine the surprise 
and joy he expressed at seeing me. This was partly be- 
cause I came upon him unawares, and in fifteen months I 
have grown very fat and rugged. He of course remembered 
me only as I appeared in November, 1861, and would natu- 
rally suppose, after being two months in the hospital, that I 
would have some appearance of an invalid ; but my com- 
plaint has been entirely in my lower limbs, and they are 
now about well. How fortunate we were in not being an 
hour later, for in about that time the boat was ordered off, 
and this is my last chance to visit the Creek. I am son*y to 
say Eugene is not looking very well ; he thinks it is the 
river water that produces almost constant bowel complaint, 
and gives him an emaciated appearance. Afier taking leave 
of Eugene and seeing the steamer off, we walked leisurely 
down the river back to camp. 

HospriAL Camp, THiBTEKirrH Regiment, keab Bell Plain, 

February 16, 1863. 

I have just arrived back to the hospital of the regiment. 
All those that were able to rejoin their regiments were sent 
off in ambulances, the others I think are to be sent to Alex- 
andria, and the hospital broken up. I iim not on an allow- 
ance of food now. I have eaten my ration of raw pork an*d 
hard tack, and have shared with the boys in some of their 
cooked food, so I think I shall do ; and afler the surgeon 
has been round and pronounced me " all right," I shall go 
into the ranks again. 

I believe there is nothing more worth communicating at 
this time ; so I will close with a kind remembrance to 
mother, Susie, Greorge, and all others that may inquire. 

Warren. 
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Mouth op thx St. ]£abt*8 Bitsb, Va., FAmanf 11, 1863. 
Dear Father, — On Sunday we took oar steamer to 
Aquia Creek, and soon after received an order to coal up 
and report at Bell Plain, for a tow to Fortress Monroe ; we 
left the Creek in the evening and soon reached Bell Plain. 
On the afternoon of Monday, in company with the Colonel 
Santelle, a boat about the size of the Uncle Sam, we started 
down the river with eight laige barges, loaded with two 
batteries of artillery, the Second and Third regulars ; they 
had twelve guns, rifled twenty-pounders. The baggi^ 
wagons, caissons, guns, etc., were covered with mud. I 
heard one of the officers say that it took thirty horses to 
draw one gun while on the march. Yii^nia is an awful 
place for mud at this season. We kept on till about seven 
o'clock, when the appearance of the clouds indicating a 
storm, we put back and anchored under the lee of Cedar 
Point, where we lay till the next morning, when we got 
under way and arrived here at about two o'clock in the 
afternoon. This place is at the mouth of the Potomac 
River, and is an excellent harbor ; it is between fifty and 
seventy miles below Aquia Creek. There being appear- 
ances of a coming storm it was thought prudent to anchor 
here, as these barges, being all open, could not live in a 
rough sea. A few hours later it came on to rain and blow 
with much violence. There are a number of steamers here 
now, with about twenty-five barges filled with men, horses, 
field-pieces, wagons, etc. There was a great blunder made 
somewhere ; this great expedition was sent ofi* with only two 
days' rations, when a week is sometimes consumed in a tow 
firom the Creek to the Fortress ; but fortunately for all con- 
cerned there are large beds of oysters in this vicinity, and 
the slaves bring them off in their dugouts and sell them for 
twenty-five cents a bushel. 

We have been rowing up the creeks all day and firing at 
ducks, geese, etc., but as we have nothing but ball-cartridges 
for our guns, we have not been very successfiil ; if we only 




LETTERS, 65 

had duck shot we might kill any number. Sometimes after 
a storm the banks of the river are almost black with different 
kinds of fowl, the delicious canvas-back duck among their 
number. I reckon Mr. Hapgood would like to be here ; it 
would be rare sport for him. We have also tramped over 
some miles of Maryland plantations, conversing with plant- 
ers and their slaves. They are all strong for secession here : 
I think this is the strongest secesh county in Maryland. The 
scenery is beautiful, with its perfect net-work of creeks and 
bays, deep but narrow. Oysters in any quantity may be had 
for the picking up, and wild fowl in abundance. The 
woods, too, are very beautiful : the laurel and holly with 
their bright green leaves and red berries, stately pines, 
chestnut and oak of the largest size. The slaves all appear 
to be contented and satisfied with their lot ; say they '^ are a 
heap better off than their brethren at the North." Many of 
them hire their time of their masters, paying therefor one 
dollar per day : they then engage in the oyster trade, and 
usually clear something for themselves. When they earn less 
than this sum, their masters receive what they have earned 
and release them from their obligation. 

FoBTRESs MoKBOE, Fe&rtiary 14. 

We left St. Mary's yesterday morning at about six 
o'clock, kept on down as far as Cape Lookout, when it blew 
so hard we had to give it up, and cast anchor under the lee 
of the Point. At about nine o'clock a. m. we made ready 
for a start, and at three o'clock were off; and arrived at 
the Fortress at half-past three this morning. We got our 
tow through safe on account of the great speed of our boat, 
for within an hour of our arrival it began to blow, and is 
now blowing a gale. We had quite an exciting time or 
race down the river. There were some dozen tow-boats at 
anchor where we were; the Uncle Sam had the heaviest 
tow of any except the SarUelle. We started in company 
with her, but it being considered inexpedient to keep to- 
gether on the bay, we separated, each taking four barges. 
We did not get started until half an hour after the rest, and 
then on a low head of steam ; but Uncle Sam was game to 

5 
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trj her betrt, and the mj we faced 
At tfaif thoe the fleet wete fome miks m die 
tteaming aloi^ according to their diffisrent povec^ aad poo 
CTiicf^ 5aM hr bebind, bat ptockj. Etcij boat was erv 
dentlj striring to do ber best Frettr sooo, as we began to 
gain faster and fiuter as steam came op, jon eoold bacie 
beard ber snort for miles aroond. We sooo piwfd die fint 
towy and then one after another, mitil at smisei aoij one 
was ahead of us, the Wmiam Fisiker; she bad eretj adraa- 
tage of OS, haying onl j diree small li^ barges, while we bad 
fbor heaTj ones. She did her best, but at bal^part nine 
we were abreast of her, at ten we were a fitde ahead, and 
at two o'clock this morning she was fire miles astern ; and 
so we came into Hampton Boads first, the othen strag- 
gling after, some soch a kmg waj after that thej^ baye not 
got here jet 

Fortress Monroe a^ppean about as it £d when I was here 
in September — a few more bnildings, and some wbarres 
onlj haTC been added. I hc^ we shall not sta j here long, 
as salt water is bad lor boilers using high pi e asuic steam. 

While Ijing in Aqma Creek a short time snce, and 
seated in the engine-room, I was almost OYeicome hy sur- 
prise and joj at the entrance of mj long absent and dear 
brother Warren. Eyer since I heard be was in the ho^ntal 
at Windmill Point, aboot two and one half miles from berey 
I hare been trying to get leave of absence from the boat 
long enoi^ to visit him, but withoot success. Ton will all 
be gratified to learn that he is looking so well and robust 
after fimrteen months c^senrice, much of it of the sererest 
kind, and that he has been carried safety through all the 
dangers and hardships of seren battles. Warren said he 
would like much to come home and see yon all once more, 
but did not expect to hare this wish gratified. He was 
well dressed and neat in his person, and in fiM^t the best 
looking soldier I have seen since I have been here. He 
did not want anything, as the Sanitary Commission, and 
the box firom home have furnished about all that was neces- 
sary for his comfi>rt 

Warren's principal difliculty has been wiUi his feet, but 
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they are about well now ; still, I think he will not be able to 
make long marches for some weeks to come. He will go 
back to his regiment very soon. He had only been on 
board our boat one hour when we were ordered to leave the 
Creek, and I was obliged to separate from him. I trust I 
shall be able to see him again before I return home, but do 
not know how long I shall be able to stay here, as this river 
water does not agree with me, and we get no other to drink : 
it produces constant pain in the bowels, and I was quite 
sick for several days. 

But I must close. An order has just come to go to Nor- 
folk to coal up, and then start back to Alexandria. So I 
bid you farewell. Eugene H. Fbeeman. 
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Aquia Cbeek, January 25, 1863. 

Dear Father, — We were glad to get in here to-night, 
as we are all very much exhausted, for we have had a hard 
time of it on account of the ice in the river. We got stuck 
in the ice last night, and it was only by continued exertion 
that we got through at all. 

We brought from Washington a part of a deck load of 
coffins and a company of soldiers. An odd freight to go 
together, you will say, I suppose ; but the fitness of things 
is not observed very rigidly here. The soldiers thought it 
was all right I suppose, for they picked out all the big cof- 
fins — and what do you suppose they did with them ? noth- 
ing, only crawled into them, and, pulling on the covers, slept 
there soundly, I hope, till morning. There is nothing in 
this world like accommodating ourselves to existing circum- 
stances, and the soldiers are quite inventive, and readily see 
where a point may be turned to their advantage ; for no 
sooner did their eyes fall on these boxes than they began to 
overhaul and appropriate them as above described. 

We tested the strength of our boat pretty well last night 
by breaking a passage through the ice with her; in fact, the 
whole passage from Washington was hardly safe to make. 
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In war times thej farce these boats beyond all roles of 
prudence ; but we haye met with no xeiy serious accident 
yet, and perhaps we shall escape in the fatnre. With rnndi 
lore to mother, joorself^ and ^e children, Exjgesb. 
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Is Cakp keab Bell Plaik, Febnunf 24, 1863. 

Deab Father, — Tear letters, Nos. 61, 62, and 63, came 
dvlj to hand — the last about a half hoar since. I am 
dmng full datj in the r^ment now and feel qoite wdL I 
was out on picket Satnrday ; the day was yeiy pleasant until 
near night, when it clouded in, and at ten o'clock p. M. it 
commenced snowing very fast, and kept it up till the next 
night. It was a regular Downeaster ; the snow was about 
fifteen 'inches deep, and of coarse we had an uncom£nrtable 
time of it. I feel very grateful to you and Uncle Washing- 
ton for your endeaTors to get me a furlough to come home 
— although you were not successful. I think it will be in 
Tain to try again, especially as I am now in good healtL 

The contraband you met in Boston, that said he was ao- 
•quainted with me, came to us when we were in Williamsport, 
-and our mess hired him for a cook ; his name is Warner 
-Cunningham, and he is quite a likely fellow ; he served us 
welL 

But I must close for to-day ; I have a bad headache, it 
IS very cold, and our hut is full of smoke. 

March 6. Nothing worth mentioning in the way of news* 

When off duty we have been busy getting in fuel for some 
tiays past. We live well for soldiers now ; since we have 
been under Hooker there is a decided improvement in this 
respect ; we have had warm bread for some time ; the bakery 
is close by our tent. 

I saw a balloon off in the direction of Falmouth yesterday ; 
I suppose they were taking a view of the rebel camp in that 
vicinity. 

It is very cold, and we have had flurries of snow for some 
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days past. It is rather rough for the boys on picket; they go 
off about two miles towards the river — are absent forty- 
eight hours. I am feeling first-rate, weigh over 150 pounds. 
My box has not come yet ; I feel quite anxious about it. 
Love to all. Wakren. 
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Fletcher^s Chapel, Ya., March 29, 1863. 

Deab Father, — I received my box last Tuesday ; it 
came very quick, I think. Doughnuts and cake, nice and 
fresh — nuts and raisins also — but those apples — well, they 
are the best I ever saw. I and the bo3ns thank you many 
times for them. 

We got all ready for a corps review last Thursday, but it 
was postponed till Friday, when it rained like time, so we 
have not had it yet. 

AprU 5. — Last Thursday our division was reviewed by 
General Hooker (Fighting Joe). It was a very windy and 
dusty day, and we were soon covered with dust, so one 
man looked about as well as another ; but we had a splen- 
did line as we marched by the general. Colonel Leonard 
had command of the division — we marched by division 
front. Greneral Hooker praised the Thirteenth ; he said we 
looked the best of any regiment he had seen that day. 

Hooker looked better than he used to ; he reminds me very 
much of an old country farmer ; he is clean shaved, and has 
a broad red face ; he rode his old white horse, and had a 
large and very gay looking staff. 

We still continue to have soft bread and potato rations. 
The sutler keeps potatoes at. five cents per pound, also very 
nice ham at 85 cents per pound, and eggs at fifly cents a 
dozen. 

I have received the new watch you sent me by Lieuten- 
ant Howe ; it is a very nice one, and has kept good time 
thus far. I thank you for the present. 

I believe there is nothing more worth mentioning, so you 
must excuse me for not filling out this sheet. 

From your affectionate son, Warren. 
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Ik Cajcf kxab Fletchkb'b Chafbl, Ya., AprQ 13, 1868. 

Deab Fatheb, — I have received another box of nice 
things since mj last Everything was in prime order and 
jnst as good as could be ; die apples were splendid. I do 
not think the box had been opened on the way, bat I have 
received two or three boxes that I thought had been tam- 
pered with. I think they do not open many boxes — only 
the suspicions ones. 

Our corps was reviewed last Thursday by President Lin- 
coln and General Hooker. Our regiment had the extreme 
right of the line ; about eveiy man in our regiment wore a 
paper collar, and the color gnsud and guides had white gloves. 
We marched in the morning about four miles to a level plain 
on the banks of the Potomac, where we waited some hours 
for the President ; but at last he came along, and we had a 
grand review. The weather was very pleasant ; we got back 
to camp about five o'clock, and about sunset I started off on 
picket and was gone three da3rs. 

April 27. — On picket near Rappahannock Elver. Yomrs 
of the 20th came duly to hand, also one from Unde Washing- 
ton about the same time. I am greatly obliged to you for 
writing so often. I tell you it does seem good to get a 
letter from home or from any of my fi-iends. I sent home 
eighty dollars by express last Saturday ; please take care 
of it for me. Some weeks since I received a corporal's 
warrant, — this is not much, but is a little better than being 
a high private. 

We are expecting to move now every day. I suppose 
Greneral Hooker thinks it is about time to be doing some- 
thing. The cavalry and artillery moved some days since. 
We are ordered to be prepared with eight days' rations. 

I have nothing to send home this spring in the way of 
clothing. I intend to keep my overcoat. Please excuse 
bad writing, as I have nothing but a small book to write on. 

From your affectionate son, Wakren. 
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Neab Bappahaunock River, about poub miles below 

Fbedebicksbubg, Va., May 17, 1863. 

Dear Father, — Well, here I am feeling pretty well, 
having just eaten breakfast — and, for a novelty, having 
plenty of time to eat it in. We have had a severe time of 
it for the last ten days ; but as you have received all the 
particulars of the battle at Chancellorsville in the papers, it 
is not necessary for me to go into details. 

I have recently received two letters from home, also one 
from Uncle Washington, and one from Mr. Hapgood. iN'ow I 
do not expect to be able to answer all these kind remem- 
brances, but I must assure you again that it does awaken the 
warmest feelings to receive such evidence of kindly regard 
for the humble efforts that I am able to render for the 
preservation of our glorious flag, and I want to assure all 
the loved ones at home that, whether on picket, the march, 
or amidst the din of battle, they are with me always. The 
photographs of George and Susie are good, the long dress 
of the latter reminding me how much she must have grown 
while I have been away. 

I wrote home a few lines while on picket the 27th April. 
The next day we returned to camp ; and on the next day, or 
Wednesday, April 29th, the First Corps, General Reynolds, 
to which we are attached, broke camp and moved down to- 
ward the river, part of the coi^ crossing over. We lay here 
for about twenty-four hours, when the rebels commenced 
throwing shells among us, one of which exploded and killed 
Captain Geoi^e Bush and Lieutenant Cordwell of the Thir- 
teenth. I was sitting within a rod of them at the moment. 
They had just returned from Boston, and were giving us an 
account of the news there. We then fell back to a more se- 
cure position, where we lay till Friday morning. We then 
moved on to the right. It was terrible hot, but during the 
day and part of the night we marched about twenty miles, 
and took up our position on the extreme right, four or five 
miles from where we crossed the river. We threw up en- 
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trencbments and occupied the position till Mondaj morning, 
May 4th. On this day, in company with the Webster 
Regiment and a section of Captain Hall's Second Maine 
Battery, we went off on a reconnoissance, and during the 
expedition we had five of onr boys wounded. I do not know 
what the loss was in the Webster Regiment, and battery. 

Towards night we fell back towards onr entrenchments 
and remained there nntil the next night, when a most 
Tiolent rainHBtorm came on and lasted all night. At about 
two o*clock in the morning we commenced to fisJl back ; tJie 
mud was about eight inches deep on an arerage, and five 
times as deep in some places. We marched sixteen or eight- 
een miles this day and camped in the rear of Falmouth, and 
yesterday we came down here. I am just beginning to feel 
dry and like myself this morning. What we are to do next I 
cannot telL 

Our corps was so fortunate as not to have much fighting 
to do. But the rebels got the worst of it. I am satisfied, 
from what I saw and heard, that their loss in killed, wounded, 
and prisoners must be more than 25,000 men, though Gen- 
eral Hooker does not set it as high as tiiat. With a few 
thousand more men we should have gained a splendid 
victory. 

The Sixth Corps captured the heights in the rear of 
Fredericksburg, but lost them again. Porter's Battery is in 
this corps. Sergeant James Kenny is with them ; I met with 
him the other day. 

I am well in body, but rather foot-sore and lame. I think 
this is the hardest time we have ever seen — marching in 
deep mud and a heavy rain-storm is awfuL But I must 
close, as I have nothing but a small book to write upon, and 
there are indications of another rain-storm, which I am not 
prepared to encounter just at this time. 

Wasren. 




LETTERS. 73 



XXXVI. 

In Camp neab Fitz-Hugh Maksiox, Va., Jfay 18, 1863. 

Deab Father, — I am in receipt of none of your favors 
since I received yours of May 2d. I do not know the 
reason, but suppose they may be detained on the road ; I 
shall expect one or two letters from home in to-night's mail 
sure. I have recently received a letter from Aunt Hettie, 
dated Madison, May 4th ; she and Uncle Samuel are well. 

We now have a nice camp in a pine grove, which makes 
it quite pleasant ; there is a brook of good water running 
near by, where we frequently bathe. There is not so much 
prospect of a move as there was the first day or two after 
we got here, although I suppose we shall get routed out of 
these cozy quarters on some fine morning when we least 
expect it. GHie following is the order of the day at this pres- 
ent writing : roll-call at four o'clock A. M. ; sick-call at five 
o'clock ; breakfast at half-past five o'clock ; then drill firom six 
to eight o'clock ; then we have nothing to do till four o'clock 
p. M. (unless it is fatigue work), when we drill for two hours, 
and finish with dress parade. 

I made a visit to Porter's Battery the other day, and saw 
the West Cambridge boys, — Sergeant James Kenny, Dan 
Benham, Fred Bloxham, and Bill White ; they are all well, 
&t and hearty ; Kenny had his horse killed at the storming 
of the heights in the rear of Fredericksburg ; they are in 
Sedgwick's Sixth Army Corps, and, you will recollect, they 
saw hard fighting in the late battles. By the way I should 
like to write you a full account of the week's fighting at 
Fredericksburg and Chancellors ville (or what I saw of it), 
but then you have had so much better accounts of it from 
those whose vocation it is to use the pen, that I apprehend 
I could not produce anything readable. Carleton, of the 
'' Journal," is the best and most reliable of all the army cor- 
respondents that I am acquainted with. 

I think General Hooker has gone to work the nearest 
right of any general we have yet had, and if he could 
have the cooperation of the other generals, victorious results 
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would fijflow; but it does teem » if «e eoold never do 
iliiiig in eoneert. 

An of our ainhnlinro hsTe been over die river to get 
the woonded ; tfaej laj on tbe field 6r two m^tOs and one 
dstj witboot care; tboee tbat are woonded die nKntteiei^j 
of coarse were dead ; aboot 1,000 of oar poor ISdknn were 
broog^ over. I am told hy one of oar ambnlanre drrvco 
tbat the rebds offered fiOmloos prices 6r booCs, watdia, 
pipes, etc^ and offered to paj in greenback^, of wludi thef 
seemed to bare a plentj. 

Our papen speak aboot the prisonen dttt we take as 
kxddng hatf«tarved, ragged, etc Kow I eoold never see 
tins. Those that I saw, and I shoold dunk tiiere were 2,000 
of diem, were fbllj equal in looks and condition to dm 
average of oar men ; thej say we can never sobdoe diem, 
that tiiej will fight till there is not a man left. Thar graj 
vmSorwM give them a kind of dirtj appearance, and diej 
nearl J all wore felt hats, bat some of tiiem had on rerj 
neat and handsome anifimns. Thej lost heavilj in tiie late 
batties, espedaDj in officers, die most prominent of whom 
was Stonewall Jackson. 

I am well, and enjojring mjself here in camp first-rate. 
In writing please inclcMe a little hlaApepperj or send some 
in a paper occasionallj, it comes ri^it handj when the 
sotler is not roond. 

I shoold haTe mentioned before that some of oar fiances 
are placing big guns and mortars in position, on the hei^its 
this side cf the river ; they are going to try Johnny Bd> 
with Dutch ovens soon, I belieye. Wabrek. 
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KzAS Whitb Oak Chubcb, Ya., Jtme 7, 186S. 

Dear Father, — There is no particular news in camp 
to-day. Part of die Sixth Corps crossed the river day be- 
fi^re yesterday. On Thursday morning last, at daylight, 
we were routed out and ordered to pack up our duds and 
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strike tents ; soon ailer fell into line and stacked arms, then 
in the middle of the forenoon were told to pitch onr tents 
and make ourselves comfortable. We had a brigade drill 
in the afternoon at four o'clock. Next morning had reveille 
at three o'clock, and had the pleasure of turning out and 
packing up and striking tents again. Towards night it 
looked like rain, so we pitched our tents ; shortly after we 
had quite a thunder-shower, the first rain we have had in 
sufficient quantity to lay the dust for three weeks. The 
dust is very annoying ; it sifts into our tents and keeps us 
constantly dirty. 

We have just finished our Sunday inspection. We do 
not have religious services now, Chaplain Graylord having 
left us. 

Our company has had in all about ISO men since we 
have been in the service ; we now report twenty-six men for 
duty. Some of our absent comrades have been killed in bat- 
tle, many more were woimded and carried to hospitals to 
die or be sent home ; some have been promoted, several 
are on detached service, and a few have deserted. We 
number in the regiment 280 men for duty. 

Near Bboad Buk, at Guilford Station, Va., June 20. 

I have received no letter fi*om home since the one dated 
June 7th, we have had no mail lately, but have had some 
severe marches. 

On Thursday night, June 11th, we were out on picket, 
when the order came to march ; we got into camp at one 
o'clock, and at six in the morning we were all ready to 
move. We marched twenty-two miles this day ; it was ter- 
rible hot and dusty, and during one of the halts we shot a 
man for desertion. He belonged in the First Division ; he 
was taken prisoner from the rebels at Chancellorsville. 
Next day marched thirteen miles, to near Rappahannock 
Station. On the next day, Sunday, the 14th, we marched 
through Catlett's Station to Manassas Junction, arriving at 
about three o'clock Monday morning ; distance twenty-one 
miles, weather still very hot. Monday marched to Centre- 
ville, distance seven miles. Lay there the remainder of 
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the day, and also the following day. On Wednesday we 
marched to within three miles of this place ; the distance 
was about fourteen miles. Quite a number of our poor fel- 
lows, while on the march, fell dead in the road, being over- 
come from the excessive heat and dust. 

When on the march I had the pleasure of meeting with 
two West Cambridge boys, Greorge H. Cutter and Joseph P. 
Burrage. George is in the Third Wisconsin. Joseph is in 
the Eleventh Corps. He did not seem at all natural, and 
was not inclined to say much. Yesterday we came to this 
place. Saturday night we had a severe rain-storm, and in 
the midst of it we had orders to pack up and be ready for a 
march. Our pickets were drawn in, but we did not move ; 
still we are expecting to leave every moment. I do not 
know what we are going to do, neither do I know what the 
rebels are about, not having seen a paper lately. I think 
the rebel army is not far off; I hear cannonading frequently. 
I presume we must have a brush with them soon, but we 
will hope for the best. You had better not send me an- 
other box at present. 

Colonel Leonard is in command of the regiment now, 
and General Paul commands the brigade. I have seized a 
few moments to write these lines, not knowing when there 
will be a chance to send them off. 

I bid you all farewell. Warren. 
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Gettysburg, Pa., July 6, 1863. 

Mr. J. D. Freeman: Dear Sir, — Knowing that you 
must feel very anxious in regard to your son Warren, it 
gives me great pleasure to inform you that he came out of 
the late hard fought battle unharmed. But as the First 
Corps fell back, on account of the enemy flanking the 
Eleventh Corps, a large number of our regiment were taken 
prisoners, and among them was Warren. This I did not 
know till this morning, as on making inquiry for him on the 
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day after the battle I was told that he was with the regi- 
ment. I was with him in the first part of the fight, but 
assisted Greneral Paul, who was dangerously wounded, off 
the field, before our regiment left. This morning a member 
of the regiment, who was taken prisoner with Warren, in- 
formed me that he had been in the same party of prisoners 
for three days, and that on the second day after capture 
there were a few of the prisoners paroled and Warren was 
among them ; those that took the parole were to be sent to 
Carlisle, Pa. ; at that time they were about twenty miles 
from this place. This, sir, I am sorry to say, is all the in- 
formation I can give in regard to Warren ; but I believe he 
will soon be able to return home to you. We have messed 
together for a long time, and I feel a particular friendship 
for him, and I do trust and believe he will come out of this 
free of harm. 

I remain, sir, very truly yours, 

Serg. C. a. Drew, 
Company Ay Thirteenth Regiment. 
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Pabole Camp, West Chssteb, Pa., JtHy 7, 1863. 

Dear Father, — Well, I am safe after some pretty 
hard marching and harder fighting, but, as usual, I will refer 
you to the " Journal " for the particulars. It is my ninth 
battle, and the hardest I have been in yet Our corps with 
the Eleventh fought the rebels at Gettysburg on the first 
day of the series of battles. After a stunning fight of about 
five hours our ammunition gave out, and being pressed by 
the enemy in overwhelming numbers, we fell back on the 
town, but could not escape, so we were compelled to sur- 
render. I think there were about 100 of our regiment 
taken prisoners, and about 100 killed and wounded. So 
you will see there were not many escaped destniction or 
capture. 

While in full retreat I passed near a rebel officer lying 
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on the ground ; he was a yerj hirge man, hadlj wounded, 
and not able to more. He spoke to me and wished I woold 
remove him to some place where he would be less exposed 
to the shot that was fidling around. I declined for want of 
time and strength to lift him* Then he requested me to 
take his handkerchief and wipe the sweat from his &ce and 
around bis eyes. This I did cheerfulljry and it was all I 
could do for him. We were pursued by the rebels in large 
numbers, and there was considerable dsjiger of his being hit 
by the balls intended for us. When exposed in this way to 
the hot sun and the perspiration starting out freely, it will 
soon form quite a thick crust, and unless wiped fitnn the 
neighborhood of the eyes it soon becomes very painfiiL 

Our corps general (Beynolds) was killed, our new 
brigadier-general (Paul) was killed, our ccdonel (Leonard) 
was wounded and taken prisoner, our lieutenant-colon^ 
was taken, prisoner, and Major Gould was wounded ; and 
I do not know how many line officers are among the killed 
and wounded. Edgar Reed is among the prisoners. He 
would not go into the fight, but went down into the town, 
and got taken in one of the hospitals : he has hardly pluck 
enough for a fighting soldier. 

While being marched ofi* the field we passed through a 
farm-yard, where I saw a rebel wounded officer seated. He 
looked at me rather sharp, and then said he had seen me 
before, that I was a paroled prisoner, had broken my parole, 
etc. I simply denied the assertion; and there was noth- 
ing done about it, though it made me feel a little uncom- 
fortable at the time. 

I was used first-rate by the rebels, better than their men 
are used by ours, I think. 

We were kept about two days, then paroled and sent 
within our lines. We came through Carlisle and Harris- 
burg to West Chester. I will write at greater length in a 
day or two. I must close now, as it is beginning to rain, 
and fix up some kind of a shanty to protect me from the 
weather. 

Please direct to Parole Camp, West Chester, Pa. Thir- 
teenth Eegiment Massachusetts Yolunteers. Wabben. 
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Parolk Camp, West Chester, Pa., July 12, 1863."^ 

Dear Father, — I have received no letter from home 
for a month, but suppose it is because we have changed 
round so much during that time. 

I think I intimated in my last that I would write a long 
account of the Gettysburg battle ; but although only a few 
days have passed since it took place, yet it seems like an 
old story, and no doubt you are weary of hearing about it. 
All things considered, it is a wonder the boys fought so well 
as they did ; we had been making forced marches for several 
days, with little sleep and scant supply of food. On one day 
we marched from one mile the other side of Frederick City 
to half a mile this side of Emmetsburg — most of the way 
in mud, as it rained nearly all day. The distance was more 
than twenty-five miles, and we made it in twelve hours. If 
that is not good marching I should like to know what is ? 
On the next day, July 1st, we marched to Gettj'sbui^, ar- 
riving at about one o'clock, and our corps, the First, was 
hardly drawn up in line of battle before an attack was made 
on us by the enemy. Our regiment was posted on the 
extreme right, and the battle raged fiiriously for several 
hours. During one charge that we made we captured 182 
prisoners. Of the color guard (seven men) four were killed 
and three were taken prisoners, but the colors were saved ; 
Lieutenant Howe seized them and bore them off the field. 

Of the severity of this battle you will judge by the loss 
in our regiment. We had 260 men : 100 were killed or 
wounded, and 103 taken prisoners, leaving but fifty-seven men 
to answer to roll-call on the following day : so I have been 
told ; of course I being in the hands of the rebels, was not 
there to see. There were but fifteen officers able to report 
for duty at the same time. The battle on this day settled 
the question of our superiority' over the rebels in a fair stand- 
up fight, and was a sure presage of victories that were to 
follow on the two following days. Now the triumph is with 
us; and the haughty foe, broken and discomfited, with a 
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lots of not lesi than 33,000 men, will sedc dieir fiirtifica- 
tioDS aroand Bichmond, or some other stzoi^^iold, and lament 
orer the day thej encountered the Federal armj on free 
territoiy. 

We hare mored camp since I wrote joa last ; we are now 
abont a mile and a half from the town, on the West Chester 
and Philadelphia Bailway ; the can mn about as often as 
thej do at West Cambridge, and I can laj in my tent and 
see them pass hj — the prospect is quite pleasant. 

I understand we are to have clothing issued to us to- 
morrow — of which we are much in need ; some of the bojs 
are quite ragged, and all of us need more or less covering 
for our backs. 

West Chester is a Tcrj pretty place ; and we can bnj 
articles at the stores on Tery reasonable terms. Many of 
the inhabitants are retired Philadelphia merchants, and 
qtdte rich ; there are some very b^tiful residences in 
town. 

I tell you this is a great place fiir cherries ; I never saw 
the like before. It beats old Warrenton (where we were 
encamped one year ago) ; but there are not so many black- 
berries as there were there. I go out every day and eat 
my fill of cherries, Uien fill my dipper full, bring than into 
camp and stew them. 

One of our boys wrote to Adjutant-general Schoukr to 
see if we could not all come home and stay till we were ex- 
changed ; the general replied that he would do all in his 
power for us. It may be several weeks before we are ex- 
changed, and it would be rather pleasanter to be at home 
than to be lying round here. 

But I will close with a kind remembrance to alL 

Wabbek. 

— • — 

XLL 

Pabolb Camp, West Cbestkb, Pa., Jtihf 17, 1868. 
Dear Father, — I acknowledge the receipt of two let- 
ters from home, also one from Unde Washington, and one 
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from Eugene. For these fiiTors yon will please accept a 
soldier's thanks. 

In reply to yonr queries about my treatment by the 
rebels, I would say that Uiey did not take my watch nor 
money, — nothing, except, of course, my rifle and equipments ; 
neither did they laugh and jeer at us, as I have seen our 
men do to them under similar circumstances. After our 
capture we were marched back on the pike road about two 
miles, and halted at the side of the road near one of the 
wagon trains, the Eleventh South Carolina Begiment, which 
was the guard, doing duty over us. We stayed there that 
night; the next day they took our names. There were 
between five and six hundred in our squad, when we were 
paroled after this manner : we were drawn up in line by 
states, and asked if we were willing to take the parole that 
we would not take up arms against the confederate govern- 
ment until we were fairly and legally exchanged ; the an- 
swering to our names as they were called, is considered the 
same as an oath : all of our squad took the parole. 

On Friday, July Sd, we were marched down toward the 
front of the rebel army. Here we found another squad of 
prisoners, about three times as laige as ours. Part of these 
men took the parole and part would not. We halted quite 
near the rebel line of battle. The artillery fight was then 
in full blast ; we could see the shells burst very plain ; some 
of the shells from our side burst almost over our heads. 

Have you seen the rebel description of the battle ? I will 

quote a few lines which describe the fight at about the time 

I speak of: *' At twelve o'clock the signal gun was fired 

and the cannonading commenced. The fire of our guns 

was concentrated upon the federal line on the heights, 

stormed on the day before by Wright's Brigade. Our fire 

drew a most terrific one from the federal batteries, posted 

along the heights from a point near Cemetery Hill to the 

point in then* line opposite to the position of Wilcox. I 

have never yet heard such tremendous artillery firing. The 

enemy must have had 100 guns, which, in addition to our 

115, made the air hideous with most discordant noise. The 

very earth shook beneath our feet, and the hills and rocks 

6 
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feemed to reel like a dmnken man. For an honr and a half 
this most terrific fire was continued, daring which time the 
shrieking of shells, the crash of fidling timber, the fragments 
of rocks flying through the air, shattered finom the cMs by 
solid shot, the heavy mntterings from the ralley between 
the opposing armies, the splash of bursting shrapnell, and 
the fierce neighing of wounded artillery horses, made a pic- 
ture terribly grand and sublime, but which my pen utterly 
fiuls to describe." 

The above is from the ^ Richmond Enquirer's " war cor- 
respondent, and I can testify to its truthfulness. Toward 
sunset those of us that were paroled were marched off the 
field toward Carlisle ; there were about 1,400 of us. I did 
not know the rebels were beaten till I reached Harrisbuig 
and read the account of their defeat in the papers. 

Jvly 26. — An order has just been issued, saying that our 
parole was good for nothing, and that as soon as we were 
armed and equipped we must join our respective regiments 
again without being exchanged. Now I don't understand 
about this. I think there will be serious trouble if we 
should be taken again by the rebels, for they may take a 
notion to hang us for so gross a violation of our parole. 
But I will not borrow any trouble till I understand better 
about it. 

I have recently received photographs of mother, Eugene, 
Susie, Geoxge Henry, and Albert Gould. Now, although a 
soldier, still I will confess to a little weakness, and admit 
that I have looked with undimmed eyes upon all the horrors 
of many battle-fields, with my brave comrades torn and 
bleeding on every side, without experiencing those tender 
emotions which the little cards never faSi to produce. 
Farewell. Warren. 
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Pabole Camp, West Crbstee, Pa., Jviy 26, 1868. 
Dear Father, — I got my box of nice things in good 
order, and only three days from West Cambridge. The 
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shirts and drawers came in good time, for I am quite desti- . 
tnte of those things. The condensed milk I will keep till I 
go back to the raiment, as I can buy milk here for ^ve 
cents a canteen full, or three cents a quart. The Bolognas, 
snaps, etc., were first-rate. We draw soft bread now, and 
are living welL 

We have not got our new uniforms yet, but expect them 
every day ; I wiU then go into the town and get a picture 
taken. 

I have not heard anything more about our parole not 
being valid or our being sent to the regiment ; it may all 
blow over yet, so I shall not worry about it. The guard 
that do duty oyer us are raw Pennsylvania militia, and seem 
disposed to grant us, not only a full run of the camp, but 
the largest degree of liberty. Consequently, some of the 
men have gone home, others work for the farmers in the 
neighborhood at haying, etc.. Some of Qur regiment talk of 
stepping out some day and going to Boston and reporting 
to General Schouler and our Colonel Leonard for duty. 
They must look upon such an act as a very grave matter, 
but I think they would not arrest us for desertion. But 
perhaps they will say : " Well, boys, you have done wrong 
in coming away from camp without a furlough from the 
proper officer. We must report you to the government, but 
will give them the £Eicts, and recommend that your offense 
be looked upon in a favorable light," etc. Colonel Leonard 
was not severely wounded, and I suppose he will return to 
his command in a few weeks. We could report to him 
occasionally, and return with him, etc. Well, I don't know 
what will come of it, but if you do not hear from me soon 
you may think there is something in the wind. 

From your affectionate son, Warben. 
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In Camp hbab Rappahaksock Station, VAm 

September 18, 1868. 

Dear Fatheb and Mother, — Well, here I am back 
safe and sound to the regiment, but not to the regiment I 
left, for two thirds of the men are conscripts, and a rough 
looking set at that. 

We did not arrive in New York till about ten A. M. 
Tuesday, owing to the thick fog. We had to lie outside 
Hell Gate two or three hours ; we lay near the Great Eastern 
£or some time. When the fog lifted we steered for Jersey 
City and took the train for Philadelphia, where Eugene left 
me. We arrived in Baltimore in the evening; remained 
till ten A. M. next day, and arrived in Washington about 
noon, where we were detained for want of transportation till 
the next morning. Colonel Leonard got us passes from the 
provost-marshal's office, so we could go round the city with- 
out being picked up. Started Thursday morning and got 
to Bealton Station in the afternoon. We then footed it 
about four miles to the regiment ; on arrival found Charley 
Drew had got back two weeks before me, I think about all 
the boys that took French leave of the parole camp, as well 
as those that did not, have returned to the head-quarters of 
the regiment. The camp here is fixed up in good ihape, 
but we are not to remain in it long. There was a strong 
force of cavalr}', artillery, and infantry crossed the river this 
morning, and there has been considerable artillery firing 
during the day, some six miles distant I should think. 

On my way out here I found a gentleman's travelling 
shawl and sent it home by express. The boys brought most 
of the things of any value I left at parole camp. The con- 
densed milk I buried in the earth ; I suppose it is there 
now. 

But I will close with a kind remembrance to Susie, 
6eorg}% and all friends. Warren. 
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Ik Camp hejlr Cuupepper, Va^ S^femier 21, 1863. 

Dear Father and Mother, — We are back near old 
Culpepper again : it was near here that I saw the Webb 
boys a little more than a year since. We left Rappahannock 
Station on Wednesday, I think, and marched here ; it was 
a very hot day, and a hard march, if it was but twelve miles. 

I received Ko. 97 last night, with Aunt Mary Anne's letter 
inclosed. She is very kind to take so much interest in my 
welfare ; I hope I may live long enough to see her again. 

On Friday there is to be one of Company E's conscripts 
shot for desertion ; his name is Sullivan. There is another 
deserter belonging to the Ninetieth Pennsylvania in our 
division to be shot at the same time. There were ten de- 
serters shot last Friday, but none of them were out of our 
corps. 

We were paid off the other day, and I will inclose thirty- 
five dollars, which you will please take care of for me. 

Near Rafidan Rrvss, October 8. 

The man that was to have been shot in our regiment 
Friday has been reprieved, but the one from the Ninetieth 
Pennsylvania was shot on that day. Our division was 
turned out in a violent rain-storm to witness the execution. 
We marched to a field about half a mile from here, and were 
drawn up so as to form three sides of a hollow square. In a 
short time the prisoner came along in an ambulance with 
his coffin in firont ; there was a priest with him. In firont of 
the ambulance were twelve men of the provost guard, and a 
band playing a diige. They halted at the open space, or 
fourth side of the square, when the prisoner got out and the 
ambulance drove ofiV He was then placed in the proper 
position on his coffin, when the priest conversed with him for 
a few moments. His hands were then bound, and a bandage 
placed over his eyes. The guard were within about ten paces 
when they fired; he seemed to die instantly; four balls 
passed through him. 
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I think we have changed cainps three or four times since 
I returned to the raiment; this, with constant drilling, 
keeps us quite busy. 

With remembrance, etc. Warren. 
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In Camp at Bristow Station, Va., October 29, 1868. 

Dear Fathrr and Mother, — After this long lapse of 
time I again resume my pen to let you know that I am in 
the land of the living. During the last three or four weeks 
we have been driven about from pillar to post with so much 
rapidity that there has been no chance for writing during 
the day, and the nights are so cold that it is almost impos- 
sible to use the pen. We left our camp near the Rapidan 
on the 10th instant at about three o'clock a. m. ; the night 
was dark, the road muddy, so we made slow progress till 
daylight. We marched down the river to Raccoon Ford, and 
lay there the remainder of the day, and at night orders 
came to pitch tents. We had just got them up when orders 
came to down with them and pack up again; when this 
was done we lay round till about eight o'clock, when we 
started on the back track and marched several hours, but 
on account of the darkness did not make much progress, so 
we lay down for the rest of the night ; rolled up our blankets 
at daylight, but did not march till late in the forenoon, when 
we started for Kelly's Ford, on the Rappahannock. The 
rebels were quite close behind us on this march; at times 
we could see them shelling the rear-guard. Our division had 
to ford the river ; the water was nearly up to our waists and 
rather chilly. We halted about half a mile from the ford and 
made fires to cook our coffee, when we had to move about 
half a mile further back behind a hill, where we lay all 
night. Next morning went back down to the river on 
picket ; lay there that day and night, till one o'clock next 
morning, when we inarched to Warrenton Junction ; got 
there at ten o'clock, when we got some breakfast ; lay there 
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in line of battle till about three o'clock in the afternoon, 
when we started on and reached Bristow Statio| a little 
after dark: marched this day about twenty-seven miles. 
Bouted out before daylight next morning to cook our break- 
fast and draw more rations ; marched that day to Centre- 
Yille, about twelve miles, got there a little before noon, and 
soon had our tents pitched, when we had to pack up and 
go out on the Bull Run road about four or five miles : 
our regiment was deployed as skirmishers. By this time I 
felt about used up, but in the course of the night I got a 
little rest. In the morning we fell back to Cub Run, about 
a mile and a half from Centreville; we lay there till 
Monday, when we marched to Haymarket, about ten or 
twelve miles ; lay there till late the next afternoon, when we 
marched through Thoroughfare Gap in the night We 
halted here till the 24th, when we marched to this place 
in a heavy rain-storm. Hie roads were very bad, and we had 
to ford one stream up to our knees ; the distance was about 
twelve miles. We are camped right on the spot where the 
Second Corps had their fight. There are a number of rebel 
graves all around here — there are eight quite near my 
tent ; they belong to the Fortieth North Carolina Regiment, 
I perceive by the head boards. Well, I think this will 
give you some idea of a soldier's life. Contrast it with your 
own pleasant home, abounding in peace and comfort. I 
trust I may live to get out of it ; time will tell, but certainly 
matters look rather dark just now, — so it seems to me. 
Personally, I have much to be thankful for : I am one of 
eight of the boys that were in Company A, when I en- 
listed; then the company numbered more than 100 men; 
some are on detached service, others in hospitals and rebel 
prisons. A few of these men will return to us again, but the 
number will be small. The conscripts that go to make up 
the company are of little account, and not to be relied upon 
in battle. But I must close. 

With a kind remembrance to one and all, 

Warben. 
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I» Camp hear Bbistow Statiok, Va., Nocmber 6, 1868. 

Dear Parekts, — I received your kind letter of Octo- 
ber SO (No. 104) in due time : glad to learn that jon are aU 
as well as usual. 

I went on picket last Friday and came in Sunday ; found 
tbe regiment had moved camp about a mile further up the 
railroad toward Catlett's. 

A lot of boxes for the boys came in yesterday. I wish 
you could start one for me about the 14th of this month. I 
would not put in anything that would be likely to spoil if 
the box should be detained a few days on the way. I would 
like some figs, raisins, and nuts, condensed milk, butter, one 
or two pies, and a little cake ; I wish you would send a 
coffee-pot, a stout one, — have the handle and nose riveted 
on ; also one pair wool socks — that will do. 

Colonel Leonard has returned and taken command of 
the brigade. 

Wabrenton Junction, Ya., November 13, 1868. 

Yotnrs of the 10th was received yesterday while on picket, 
— announcing the death of Joseph P. Burrage. This is sad 
news indeed, and must cause great sorrow among his 
numerous friends, for he was truly a noble, generous, and 
brave soldier, — yielding up college honors,* a luxurious and 
cultivated home circle, to meet deatli upon the battle-field 
that his country might live. He was certainly a pure- 
hearted boy, and I shall always cherish his memory and his 
finendship. I think we have never been encamped near 
together, but I have casually met him several times while on 
the march. You will recollect that in a previous letter I spoke 
of our last meeting and of his appearing rather reserved or 
taciturn, for which I could not account. Now it may be 
that it brought up thoughts of home, the church and Sabbath- 
school where we had always met, and the possibility that 
we might never meet again on earth ; such thoughts may 
have produced such results, which is the only way I can 
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account for the want of that cordialitj manifested at pre- 
vious meetings. His corps was associated with our corps 
in the battles of ChancelloTsyille, Fredericksburg, and Gett3r8- 
burg, but we did not meet personally on those occasions. 

We left Bristow Station on the same afternoon I wrote 
you last; we marched to Catlett's Station and remained 
there till the morning of the 7th, then marched to within 
about three miles of Kelly's Ford, making a very hard 
march, as we went a roundabout way. We were nearly suf- 
focated by smoke part of the way, as the woods were all on 
fire ; I suppose the fire was set by the rebs to prevent our 
advance ; there was some cannonading in firont and on the 
right of us that day. The first division of the Third Corps 
had the advance on Kelly's Ford, where they had quite a 
brisk fight and took 400 prisoners ; while the Sixth Corps, 
which had the advance on Rappahannock Station, took 1,500 
prisoners and four guns. We crossed the river at Kelly's 
Ford on the right and went to within a mile of Brandy 
Station. We lay here twenty-four hours, and were then 
ordered to fall in and take the back track ; the night was 
cold and we had firequent flurries of snow; add to this a 
sharp wind, and you may imagine it was rather an uncomfort- 
able march ; we came back to guard the railroad. 

I do not know how long we shall stay here, but I think 
you may venture to send my box. Love to all. 

Wakben. 
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In Camp near Warbbkton Junction, Novembtr 17, 1868. 

Dear Father and Mother, — There is no news what- 
ever since I last wrote ; everj'thing is quiet in the "Army of 
the Potomac," I believe. I do not think it will remain so 
long, however, as they have got the railroad about finished, 
and I presume it is intended to ofier battle to the rebs 
once more before we settle down in winter-quarters. I sup- 
pose you have sent mj box. If we do not move before 
Thanksgiving there will be no trouble in getting it, as they 
will try to get our boxes through by that time. 
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We have a very comfortable place for a camp, being in 
a pine wood where the wind does not reach us ; and we 
have got our huts fixed up so they are quite warm. We 
have drawn soft bread and potatoes and beans several times 

latelv. 

J* 

We had a kettle of baked beans recently. The way we 
bake them is this : we dig a round hole in the ground about 
two and a half feet in depth by two in diameter, then make 
a fire of hard wood in the hole and keep it up till the hole 
is nearly full of coals and very hot. In the mean time we 
parboil the beans in a large iron camp kettle, put in the 
pork, and get them all ready ; then shovel the coals out of 
the hole and put the kettle in ; put a piece of paper and a 
board over the top of the kettle and then fill in with Uie 
coals all around the pot ; next, cover the whole with earth* 
In about ten hours they will be about equal to those we 
could get at home. 

We were paid off the other day. I will inclose twenty- 
five dollars ; please take care of it for me. 

But I will close, as I can think of notlung to interest you. 

Warbbn. 
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Im Camp nbab Kelly's Fobd, Ya., DtcenJbtr 7, 1868. 

Dear Father, — In my last letter I mentioned that our 
generals supposed it would be necessary, in order to satisfy 
the press and public, for the *' Army of the Potomac," before 
going into winter-quarters, to offer battle to the rebel army 
on our fi:t)nt, whether we gained anything by it or not. So 
we broke camp November 24th, at Warrenton Junction, and 
marched to near Rappahannock Station, where we lay till 
the morning of the 26th, when we crossed the Kappahan- 
nock River and marched all day, going into camp for the 
night about a mile south of the Rapidan. We crossed this 
river at Culpepper Ford, I believe. The weather was pleas- 
ant during die day. This is the first time our regiment 
ever crossed the Rapidan, although, you will recollect, we 
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bave been veiy near it several times. The next day, No- 
vember 28th, we marched about twelve miles, part of the 
way on the Grordonsville plank-road. Halted just before 
dark and cooked our suppers, supposing we were to remain 
here all night; but were disappointed, as we were soon 
ordered to fall in. We marcbed through a kind of cart 
path tbat struck off to a pike road some three miles from 
the plank-road. We moved very slowly till midnight, wben 
we lay down for the rest of the night Started bright and 
early in the morning and marched about two miles, when 
we came in view of the rebel fortifications, at a place called 
Mine Run, The rebels were plainly to be seen occupying 
a position that rivaled the famous heights of Fredericks- 
burg. The army was now drawn up in line of battle, and 
we were sent out on picket. It rained about all day ; we 
were called in soon after dark, and lay a littie back of the 
skirmish line that night The next morning, Saturday, 
November 30th, the battie with artillery begun. The 
*' New York Herald ** gives a good account of the fight I 
will make a brief extract fix)m it, remarking that our regi- 
ment is in the First Corps under General Newton : — 

<* At eight o'clock the attack opened on the right The 
booming of cannon in that direction was answered at other 
points along the line until every gun down to the left of 
General French's position was engaged. When the attack 
begun the enemy was plainly visible on the opposite eleva- 
tions, working like beavers, prospecting and extending their 
position ; but the missiles thrown firom about one hundred 
cannon, bursting in their midst, ploughing up the ground 
about them, tearing down the breastworks they were throw- 
ing lip, killing or wounding^ their comrades, worked a gen- 
eral demoralization in their ranks. Many of them could be 
seen flying to the woods in the rear of their position, while 
others crouched close to the ground behind their works. 
While watching the effect of this terrible cannonading, I 
was suddenly and greatly aroused by the stampeding of the 
rebel skirmish lines, which had occupied a position immedi- 
ately opposite ours, on the west bank of the stream. The 
cause was soon apparent, as our skirmishers, in double line, 
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emei*ged from the thicket in the bottom, and steadily moved 
up the opposite slope in pursuit of the flying rebels. The 
skirmishers boldly pressed forward and were soon in undis- 
puted possession of the enemy's first line of rifle-pits. 

" General Newton also advanced the skirmishers of the 
First Corps, and occupied some of the enemy's works in the 
vicimty of the turnpike. Here a ghastly sight met his brave 
troops. A score of rebels were found in their works, stiff 
in death, having perished with cold during the preceding 
night 

"Whenever we advanced the rebels gave way. But, 
unfortunately, our advances were only on tibe centre of the 
front, and, with the enemy securely lodged on either flank, 
the positions we gained were untenable. And the attacks 
were not made on the flanks. 

'< The right and centre of the line had been engaged for 
more than an hour with most gratifying results, demon- 
strating our ability to dislodge the enemy in those positions, 
when an order was received from head-quarters announcing 
that the attack on the left would not be made. Why, did 
not appear. Everywhere that the attack had been made it 
had been eminently successful. Sedgwick had not ad- 
vanced, but was preparing to do so. fiirney and Newton 
were in possession of the rebel outwoiks. But with the in- 
formation now received it became necessary to withdraw, 
which was safely accomplished, and so ended the grand 
assault." 

We now buckled on our knapsacks again, and moved 
about a quarter of a mile to the left, where we lay the re- 
mainder of the day and . night. There were only a few 
wounded in our brigade ; no loss in our regiment I do not 
know the whole loss in the different corps, but think it was 
about 600 men killed, wounded, and prisoners. 

Tuesday morning we moved back to the portion we 
occupied the day before; halted there till near night, 
when we marched back to within half a mile of Germania 
Ford ; crossed at the Ford the next morning and marched 
to within a few miles of this place. The next day came to 
our present camp ground. We are now quartered in the 
huts that the rebels were recently driven from. 
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I Have not received m^ box yet. The late movement 
deranged all our plans for Thanksgiving. As soon as we 
become fixed to one spot for a week or so I shall endeavor 
to hunt up the box. ' 

But I must close. Warren. 
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Ik Gamf mbab Kelly's Fobd, Va., Dtcemher 18, 1868. 

Dear Father, — I should have written some days since, 
but there is no news, and we have been very busy fixing up 
our camp. We have made a corduroy sidewalk all up and 
down the line in firont of our huts ; it is about ten feet wide, 
and we receive great benefit firom it in muddy weather. 

I have recently met several times with Charles Gould, an 
old playmate of mine, son of Deacon Gould of North firidg- 
ton; he is in the Sixteenth Maine, and in our brigade; 
he is in good health. 

There are rumors in camp that the whole army is to fall 
back across the Rappahannock, but I hope they will not 
prove true, as we are very comfortably situated where we 
are. 

They had an inspection yesterday ; they are giving out 
fiirloughs now ; in some regiments ten days, and in a few 
regiments for fifteen days, according to the kind of inspec- 
tion they pass. Two men out of every hundred in the 
re^ment are allowed to go. I do not think I shall try for 
one ; I could not be at home more than six days, and it 
would be quite expensive. 

I got my box about a week since ; everything was in good 
order but the grapes ; they were badly jammed and spoiled ; 
the box must have been roughly used as the cover was half 
stove off. There were twenty wagon-loads of boxes for our 
division came in at the same time. 

Near MrrcHELL's Station, Va., Janiwry 3, 1864. 

The rumors of a removal of our camp proved to be 
correct, so we left our comfortable quarters at Kelly's Ford 
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on the 24th of December and marched to this place ; we 
lay along side the railroad for two or three da3rs, when we 
moved down to within one fourth of a mile of this place — 
where we are now lying ; then we had a rain-storm set in 
that lasted three days ; the san shone one day, and two days 
more of rain, when it cleared off bitter cold, I tell you. 
We are now building us some huts as fast as the weather 
will permit. To-day is quite pleasant, compared with yes- 
terday, but my fingers are nearly frozen now. When you 
send me another box I want you to put in a good axe. I have 
got a small hatchet, but there is so much wood chopping to 
be done that I need an axe. But I must stop writing now 
for I am about fi:t)zen. 

January 12, 1864. — I am in receipt of letters from home 
and from Uncle Washington, and I cannot but feel grateful 
to you all for writing so often, for, amidst all our sufferings 
here, there is nothing that cheers the heart so much as these 
assurances that we are held in constant remembrance by 
those we hold most dear at home ; you will also please thank 
Miss J. for her handsome present. 

We have been in our hut three or four days, and it is 
quite comfortable ; it is ten feet long, about six feet wide, 
and the walls are five feet high, our shelter tents forming 
the roof; it is built of logs, with the comers notched together 
— the cracks are plastered over with mud. The fire-place 
is opposite the door, against the wall, and is a firame-work 
of logs with stones laid up on the inside, well plastered over 
with mud, which when dry keeps them in their places ; this 
fire-place is about five feet high — the chimney is carried 
out through the roof, and is made of sticks of wood plastered 
on the inside with mud. Four of us occupy this hut. 

To your inquiry about the conscripts and substitutes, I 
would say, that last August our regiment received 190 odd. 
We have now about sixty of them lefl. Some of these 
men are sick, but nearly all the absent ones have deserted. 
Our company had twenty of the number ; six have de- 
serted. Company B had twenty men ; all have deserted 
but two — profitable business this for Uncle Sam. 

Mitchell's Station, where we are now encamped, is within 
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about two miles of the Bapidan Biver, and about seyen 
miles south of Culpepper on tbe railroad. It is a very cold 
place ; there are mountains on the right, and very high hills 
opposite on the other side of the river. We bad a snow- 
storm a few days since, and tbe weather has been quite cold 
till to-day, which is very comfortable and pleasant. 

I do not think of anything more that would interest those 
at home, so I bid you farewell. Wabben. 



L. 

JoNS8*8 LAin>iKG, Ya., January 18, 1864. 

My dear Fabents, — Just before we left Alexandria I 
received a most welcome letter from home dated January 
8th, for which many thanks. 

We left Alexandria last Saturday at four p. m., and an- 
chored near Harrison's Landing, Sunday, at six p. m. 
Monday morning went to City Point, and were ordered 
here ; left City Point at half past nine a. m. ; arrived here 
at twelve m. Commenced to unload Tuesday morning, and 
finished this Wednesday evening. 

Jones's Landing is on the James River, twenty-five miles 
above City Point by water, but not so far by land, as the 
river is very crooked ; it is about five miles above Deep 
Bottom and three miles below Dutch Gap. It is but two 
miles fi'om here to Butler's canal by land ; so I am as near 
to Richmond, as I sit writing this, as you are to Boston, 
as your sit reading your *' Morning JoumaL" From the 
high land near the wharf we can see the smoke, also some 
of the church spires in Richmond. We were about to 
start on a walk to investigate Dutch Gap Canal yesterday, 
but some soldiers coming in fix>m a reconnoissance reported 
the rebs pretty thick in that vicinity ; so we thought dis- 
cretion the better part of, not valor, but sight-seeing, and 
concluded that it was wiser to remain at this distance fix)m 
the rebel capital than to lisk being gobbled up and having 
a nearer view presented us free gratis. There is a *' right 
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smart " of soldiers here and at Deep Bottom, tJie two places 
being the temporary residence of the Army of the James,*'*— 
General Butler's much loved pets ; but whether the army 
lore Butler — ah 1 that is another thing. I may be mis- 
taken, but I verily believe Butler to be the best "hated " 
man in the army. 

The river from here to City Point is awful crooked : for 
instance, soon after passing Bermuda Hundreds you pass 
into Turkey Island Bend, you keep on for ten or twelve 
miles, and all at once, through an opening in the bluff, 
you are surprised at seeing, a half mile away, the familiar 
sheds and store-houses at Bermuda Hundreds. Just above 
Bermuda Hundreds, on the opposite side of the river, there 
is a most romantic plantation, with a fine mansion-house, 
surrounded by a beautiful grove. There was once a splendid 
garden round the house, surrounded by a high board fence 
to keep all poor people from gazing on the beautiful flowers 
and shrubs. At the head of the wharf was an office, where 
the captains of the vessels that came there to load grain 
(the place formerly produced some 20,000 bushels of wheat 
yearly) had to transact their business with the head over- 
seer ; they were allowed to go no further. O no ! Madame 
Bird, the owner, could not endure the contaminating presence 
of a Northern hireling. She also had a most gorgeous 
barge fitted with silks and velvets, and rowed by twelve 
stalwart slaves, — every one as white as common white 
men, — and, in fact, most of them could boast of having 
sprung from some of the highest of Southern celebrities for 
sires and quadroon beauties for mothers. This barge and 
crew were her delight and pride ; but, alas for poor human 
vanity ! the house now makes excellent quarters for a lot of 
cattle drovers, and the numerous adjacent buildings have 
furnished many a poor soldier with lumber for the manu- 
facture of winter-quarters, while the high board fence keeps 
his fire bright and warm ; the garden has run to weeds, 
and, the great wheat fields furnish first-rate pasturage for 
our cattle. There is one other fine house standing near this 
one ; and very many bare and blackened chimneys along the 
river bank mark the spots where once stood the mansions 
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of some of the F. F. V.*s. I occupied a commanding posi- 
tion at our main masthead while coming up the river, and 
could distinctly see the rebel camps around Bichmond. 

I see by your letter that you wish to hear something 
of the " Johnnies " that we brought firom Newbem. The 
privates were the most filthy, ragged, and sickly looking 
specimens of misguided humanity that I ever saw ; one could 
not help comparing them with the neat, tidy, and intel- 
ligent looking men that formed the guard, of which there 
were about fifty men besides their officers: and I assure 
you the comparison resulted rather unfavorably for the rebs. 
They seemed to be indifferent as to the results of the war. 
All they wanted was something to eat and something to 
wear. I had a long talk with a colonel and a major. The 
colonel said he should take the oath of allegiance — that he 
was sick of the whole thing, etc. ; the major was a South 
Carolinian, and a red-hot chap he was, too. He swore by 
all the saints in the calendar that they never would give up, 
that they would fight to the last man and ditch, and much 
more of the same sort ; said that we had done nothing but 
take a few seaports, and those they did not care about. I 
spoke of our many victories, Sherman's march through (Geor- 
gia, etc. He laughed outright, and said, " Just you wait ; we 
are only playing off for Sherman — that he would certainly be 
bagged with the whole of his army — that half of his army 
had been wiped out on the march,'' etc. I judged, of course, 
that he had not heard of the capture of Savannah, so I went 
and got a paper and commenced reading the official account 
of the march, the capture of Savannah, etc. As I read his 
under-jaw began to droop, and when I had finished — well 
he did not laugh much, I then gave him a finisher by way 
of reading Uncle Abe's last call for " three hundred thousand 
more," which quite finished him. I learned firom the colonel 
that he (the major) was an arrant coward — and a " pore 
shoat." 

We shipped a bright, intelligent looking boy at City Point 
to help the cook ; he came fi-om Richmond a short time 
since, and gives a very interesting account of matters and 
things there ; confirms the stories of high prices, etc. ; says 

7 
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his master gave $100 for a pair of thin boots, and otber 
things in about that proportion. He belonged to a man 
by tlie name of Allen, who owned a tobacco plantation 
and some 250 negroes in Hanover, about seven miles from 
the city of ^chmond. Some of our boys paid a visit there 
while out on a scout, and he says, '* By golly, you ought to 
have seen massa and bis two sons dig for the tater cellar 
when they seen the Yanks a-coming ; but the Yanks went 
right in and dragged them out." The two sons were lieu- 
tenants in the rebel army, so the " Yanks " confiscated all 
hands, father and sons, cattle, horses, etc. 

You write about Georgy's good luck fishing. How I wish 
I was there to help him ; it is a long time since I pulled a 
four-pound pickerel through the ice. There always was a 
peculiar fascination for me in watching those bits of red 
flannel, hoping every moment to see them disappear. 

But I have spun a pretty " long yam," so I will '* dry up." 
With the kindest remembrance to the children, and all 
firiends who may inquire after Eugene. 



LL 

Nbab Mitchell*8 Statioi7, Ya., January 23, 1864. 

Deab Father, — I received my box night before last, 
in eleven days fi:om West Cambridge. Everything was 
perfectly nice, and apparently as fresh as when they left. 
I do not think the box had been opened at all : you know 
they usually open them at division head-quarters to see if 
they do not contain liquor. Those sausages were excellent. 
Our sutler keeps them, but they are nothing extra, and he 
charges twenty-five cents a pound for them. The coffee- 
pot, with the nose near the top and handle riveted on, is 
just the thing. I could not have been suited better had I 
selected it myself. I thank you many times for these very 
acceptable presents. It takes the soldier to appreciate them, 
I tell you. 

I saw Charley Gould the other day, and he informed me 
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of the death of his brother Asa. It was very sad news in- 
deed, for he was one of the best joong men that I have ever 
known. Charley does not look heartj, for he has not been 
very well for some time. He does not do duty in the ranks ; 
he is attached to the band that belongs to his regiment, 
so he has quite an easy time. 

We have had a visit from a reporter for the '' Boston 
Journal ; " he was in our camp several days, and I will quote 
a little of what he says about our war-worn boys : — 

''To the First Corps, and, in that corps, to the Thir- 
teenth and Thirty-nindi Massachusetts, belongs the honor of 
occupying the advance of the army of the Potomac. The 
two regiments lie very near each other, with several others 
near the foot of Cedar Mountain, some seventy miles from 
Washington, and within four or five miles of the enemy, 
whose pickets are all on the other side of the Bapidan. 
Our pickets are within two miles of the enemy's, and within 
full sight of their camps, which occupy the height on the op- 
posite side of the river. 

'* The Thirteenth Regiment has about 300 men in camp. 
They are indeed a toug^ and hardy body of men, with al- 
most no sickness, although in rough quarters, and though 
they have had a most severe experience. They have been 
in almost every battle from Ced^ Mountain to Grettysbnrg, 
in all of which they have been second to no other regiment. 
The Twelfth Regiment is in Culpepper Court House, nicely 
stowed away in rather close but warm and comfortable 
quarters. This raiment has gone through nearly or quite 
all the engagements with the^ Thirteenth. The record of 
bravery, endurance, and patriotism of the Twelfth and Thir^ 
teenth Massachusetts cannot be surpassed in the army. 

^ I was Me to pass over the historic spot where Greneral 
Banks made one of the most gallant fights of the war, the 
battle of Cedar Mountain. The rebels have possessed the 
ground since the battle, and the rebel bones have been 
buried, and the graves inclosed with rails, — in some cases 
having inscriptions. But the dogs, the vultures, and the ele- 
ments have in many places exhumed the remains, and the 



100 LETTERS. 

bones lie scattered sadly around, mingled with remains of 
clothing and equipments. Save the tents of our regiments 
making a city of this lonely valleyj on which the Blue Bidge 
looks peacefully down, it is impossible to realize that here 
so furious a battle was waged. It is indeed an event of 
one's life-time to survey such historic ground, and have all 
its details pointed out by a gallant officer who took part in 
that battle." 

. We do not have any drills now ; there is so much guard 
and picket duty to do that there are not men enough in 
camp to make it an object. 

Captain Hovey has returned and takes command of the 
regiment till Colonel Batchelder returns. Captain John 
Hovey, the commander of our company, is discharged. 

I do not think of anything more to interest you, so I . bid 
you farewell. Wabben. 



LH. 



MrrcHELL*s Station, Va., February 1, 1864. 

Dear Father and Mother, — 1 think I have received 
three letters from you since I wrote last, for which you have 
many thanks. 

I was out on picket recently when a great strapping rebel 
deserter came in and gave himself up. He said he was 
very hungry, and one of the boys gave him a large piece of 
bread, for which he tendered a fifly dollar rebel bank note. 
Our boy would not receive ib) but said ij he had a fifty cent 
note he would take it as a matter of curiositv. He was 
rather talkative, and represented their cause in a most hope- 
ful manner. A considerable number of deserters have come 
to our lines since we have been encamped here. 

You say you were much interested in viewing the re- 
turned regimental colors as they are now arranged at the 
State House. I suppose we have one set there. Those 
that we have here now are tattered and torn. The national 
flag was struck in the staff and shattered by a bullet, but 
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we have it splintered up. The ball strack between the 
color bearer's hands as he held it. The other (state) flag 
was all stained with the blood of a man that was struck \fy 
a shell and thrown agsunst it. You speak of some flags that 
are quite whole and clean, and emblazoned all over in large 
gilt letters, giving the names of the battles they have been 
engaged in. I suppose they must belong to the pet r^- 
ments, those that have been encamped about Newbem and 
some other favored localities. I never saw such flags in all 
my tramps — nor heard of them before. 

Herbert Heed is enjoying good health; he seems as happy 
as a clam ; he is singing away merrily and bothers me some 
while I am writing, as I pause often to listen to him ; he is 
to be tried next week for desertion; he is under arrest, 
but allowed to be with the company. But I must close. 

Warren. 



Lin. 



Camp of the Thibteekth REGiMEmr Mass. Vols., 
Mitchell's Station, Va., February 22, 1864. 

Dear Father and Mother, — I thank you for your 
kind letter, No. 124, received last night; I also received a 
good letter from Uncle Washington in the same mail. I 
have no important news to write to-day. 

We had a small squad of veteran recruits come to us a 
few weeks since — and one of them has been taken down 
with the small-pox ; he is in a shanty about 100 rods firom 
camp. 

February 28. — I have received my box ; the boots are a 
good fit, I like them very much, — and everything in the 
box was in good order and very nice, except the apples were 
a little frostrbitten, but that will not hurt them much. This 
is probably the last time I shall trouble you in this way, as 
I have quite a good stock of things on hand now, and our 
time will be out in a little more than four months. 

Our reenlisted men (about twenty in number) have gone 
home on their furlough. 
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Please say to Miss Lizzie S. Morse that she imagined 
about right, for I certainly did torn to the end of her 
sprightly letter the first thing after opening it, to see the 
signature, but not to see who was so ^^avdaciouB** as to 
write to me, as she intimates — but to see who was so hind 
as to remember a poor " sodger boy " out here in the wilder- 
ness. Please thank her for me for this very entertaining 
epistle. 

We have got a library in the regiment ; we all subscribed 
a small sum ; the doctor took charge of it and sent to Phila- 
delphia for the books. There are between 300 and 400, so 
we have plenty of reading matter. 

When we move I shall take my coffee-pot along ; the axe 
must be left behind, as it is in vain to attempt to get any- 
thing carried in the baggage train. 

I inclosed twenty dollars in my last letter, which I hope 
you have received. Warbek. 



LIV. 

TO. SERGEANT WARREK H. FREEMAN, THIRTEENTH REG- 
IMENT MASSACHUSETTS VOLUNTEERS, MITCHELL»S 
STATION, VIRGINU. 

West Caubbidgb, March 8, 1864. 

Deab Wabren, — Old friends and school-mates have 
unanimously decided to show their appreciation of your pa- 
triotic and self-sacrificing spirit — and it was decided that a 
soldier's box would, perhaps, be the most acceptable mani- 
festation of our feelings. 

We wish you could see us here assembled at your father's 
house, with smiling ftuses and cheerful contributions, for it is 
a pleasure that we all readily enjoy with our whole hearts. 

Your father kindly provided us with a box, but it was 
not large enough ; and we reluctantly came to the conclu- 
sion, that, on account of its incapacity, our contributions 
must be divided and a part sent now, while the remainder 
was reserved for a few days. Doubtless you will enjoy it 
more, and it will of course make no material difference to 
us. 
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Yoar good mother was, indeed, verj efficient in packing ; 
in fact, we really don't know what we should have done 
without her. She was indispensable, as she always is. 

We should, any of us, be very happy to be favored with 
a letter, but we are fiilly aware of the many inconveniences 
you are subjected to when you attempt to write. 

Hoping you will kindly accept, and heartily enjoy our 
testimonial of good-will, we all remain, 

Your^affectionate friends and school-mates. 

Sue a. Dodgb, Simbok Babkeb, 

H. ADDn Blaxgbabd, Sam. A. Lewis, 

Julia A. Gutter, Addisok Hnx, Jb., 

Sabah E. Dbxtbb, Joseph H. £atoh, 

Heleh H. Hill, Jobjt Schwamb, 

Abhbttb £. Hill, Jacob Schwamb, Jb., 

Almiha L. Hill, Horace Lewis, 

Julia Frances Freemah, Iba Bubiell. 
Lizzie D. Schouleb. 



LV. 



HiTCHiCLL*8 Statiob, Ya., MoTck 11, 1864. 

Dbab Father aki> Motheb, — I received your letter 
of the 1st inst. in due season, acquainting me with the 
very sudden and sorrowful news of Uncle Charies's death. 
This was entirely unexpected to me, as I supposed he was 
quite out of dai^ger. I was not surprised to hear of Uncle 
Brooks's death, as I supposed when I saw lum in September 
that he would not live through the winter. It is hard, in- 
deed, to divine whose turn will come next It is very 
strange, as well as painful, to see how little is thought of 
death in the army; it is rarely alluded to. I remember 
one of our boys, — he was in the same mess with me ; he 
used to speak about some statistics of other wars, how many 
pounds of lead and iron it took to kill a man, and how lew 
were kiUed in proportion to the number engaged, and what 
a good chance thcnre was to get off whole, — his name was 
Henry Holden, and he was the first man killed in my com- 
pany at BnU Bun. 
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I went on picket last Sunday and was gone three days ; 
it rained one day and I got some wet, but on the whole the 
weather has been pleasant for the season. 

I was very much surprised yesterday afternoon, when 
one of the boys told me there was a box up near the sut- 
ler's for me. The team that brings up the bread also 
brings up boxes from the station, when there are any 
there. I did not believe him, for I have recently been 
favored in that way, and I intimated to you that I should 
not expect another box at all ; but I could not resist the 
temptation to test the truth of his story, and on going to 
the place designated, I found, sure enough, there was a box 
with my name on it. On opening the box, my wonder was 
doubly increased by finding whom it was from, for the 
names on the packages and slips of paper soon explained 
the mystery. My old school-mates had met together, and, 
with many good wishes for m^? health and safe return home, 
had devised this surprise for nie ; and, still more, this box 
would not contain all the contributions, but another box 
would soon follow with the balance. Well, now I think I 
am surely in luck, and you must thank them all for me, 
for these nice things. I would like to write my thanks to 
them, but do not know how to put them in proper shape, 
so you must do the thing for me. I must at least thank 
Miss Annette E. Hill for her beautiful present ; I had seen 
the book extensively advertised, and the author being a res- 
ident of West Cambridge, increased my desire to read it. 
But I little thought it would come to me in this way. Sev- 
eral of the boys in our mess have read it and like it much. 
Before we break camp, I shall send it home, wiih a few 
other things. I have kept the book perfectly clean thus 
far, but may not to the end, as the boys are after it, and 
they do not have clean hands at all times. I am sorry Liz- 
zie and Susie did not write in accordance with their good 
intentions in that line. 

I received another letter from you last night ; also, by the 
same mail, one from Cousin Augusta ; but I can do no more 
at this time than thank the writers for them. It is now 
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late at night, and the mail leaves early in the morning, so I 
must close, with kind wishes to all. 

From your affectionate son, Warren. 



LVI. 



At Anchob nsab Yorktown, Va., Wedkesday 

Evening, March 22, 1864. 

My dear Father and Mother, — We left Alexandria 
last Saturday at eleven A. M., and arrived at City Point 
Sunday at one P. M. ; unloaded our cattle, and Monday, at 
eleven a. m., started for the White House, Sheridan's army 
having arrived there; so we ran down to Newport News 
Point, and anchored at six p. m. : got under way Tuesday 
morning at quarter-past four ; arrived at the White House at 
four p. M. ; took in 125 invalid horses, and dropped down the 
river a piece, and anchored, it being very thick and rainy. 
Got under way this morning at five o'clock, anchored here 
at a few moments past eleven o'clock. It has been blow- 
ing a most tremendous gale all day fi*om the northwest, 
which would be dead ahead for us on our passage up the 
bay, so we have anchored here to wait its moderation ; we 
have had nothing like it for a real gale for a long time. 

As there had not been any boats up to the White House 
recently, we thought we might possibly meet with some ob- 
structions, — torpedoes, guerrillas, etc. As we passed up tlie 
York River we saw any number of boats oystei'ing — I 
should judge some 200 in alL The first object of interest 
was a couple of large schooners in tow by a tug-boat, loaded 
just as full as they could be jammed with negroes, — men, 
women, and children, — some twelve or fifteen hundred, I 
should judge. They cheered us lustily as we passed, and 
they all wore happy faces, overjoyed, I suppose, to be on 
their way to freedom and a land overflowing with milk and 
honey — as they all seem to think the North must be. I 
hope they will not be disappointed, but fear they will. 

Soon ailer entering the mouth of the Pamunkey Biver, 
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we passed a large gun-boat, and were warned to look out 
for guerrillas, as they had been firing into the boats all day. 
We however neither saw nor heard of them, but way up 
on a bank, right where the railroad runs close to the river 
(the road was destroyed by McClellan), we saw a rough 
looking man and a little boy. The man had a little white 
flag, waving it and shouting for us to lower a boat and take 
him off ; but we could not see it. It was in a wild-looking 
place, and a regiment of men might have effectually con- 
cealed themselves near him. We thought there might be 
guerrillas hiding behind the bank, and should we lower a 
boat they would rush down and fire into it ; and what made 
it look more suspicious was the fact of the man standing 
way up there, forty or fifty feet above the water, when he 
might just as well have come down to the water's edge. 

The river is just as crooked as ever, and just as narrow ; 
fires were burning in all directions, in the marshes and 
woods, and as the wind was and is blowing a gale they will 
not stop immediately. Many of the trees are leaved out, 
and all the pear, peach, plum, and cherry-trees are in full 
bloom. The weather is very warm, and things are begin- 
ning to look quite summer like. The grass is quite green, 
and the wheat (where there is any) is up quite high. 
Things looked quite natural at the White House, with the 
exception of the large number of boats that used to be 
there. We learned there that a number of the boats had 
been fired into and some of the crew wounded, although 
none were killed that I heard of. General Sheridan was 
there in person, and an immense encampment ; but I could 
not learn anything about the number' of troops, their desti- 
nation, etc. Large numbers were being sent away or trans- 
ported, I do not know where, but to City Point, I guess. 
We saw occasionally, at different plantations on the river, 
small squads of troops with all sorts of stuff, — horses, mules, 
cows, hogs, sheep, etc., — so I suppose that Sheridan has 
adopted Sherman's plan of living on the country ; and this 
is the right way, confiscate everything movable and eata- 
ble. 

Thursday evening, — We are anchored in the Potomac, 
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near Lower Cedar Point. Dropped anchor at quarter past 
seven this evening ; it has been blowing a tremendous gale 
all day and is still at it. I have been talking with some 
soldiers of Sheridan's army (that came along with us to take 
care of the horses) ; they say that they have destroyed any 
quantity of grain, stock, and tobacco on their way down ; 
they set a number of bams and store-houses on fire, that 
were filled with these articles, especially tobacco. There are 
12,000 men, and they are going to City Point to take the 
southern railroad, if it has not been already taken. They 
met with little opposition. after whipping Early; only had 
one skirmish on the whole march, which occupied nineteen 
days. 

Friday evening. — We arrived here (Alexandria) this 
afternoon. I have just received your kind letters of March 
16th and 17th; was quite pleased to hear fix)m you. You 
speak of heavy gales, etc. : to tell the truth, it has blown 
aJmost a hurricane here for the last three weeks, and we 
have been out in most of it, but have sustained no material 
damage. 

^ I saw a two-stack steamer, the John Brocks^ coming up 
the river this morning with one stack flat on deck, andr her 
wheel-house in a somewhat dilapidated condition. Not 
anything more of interest, so I will close, with much love 
to all. 

Your affectionate son, Eugene. 



Lvn. 



Mitchell's Station, Va., March 24, 1864. 
Dear Parents, — I have delayed writing for about two 
weeks, partly fix)m causes beyond my control. I went on 
picket on Friday and came off Monday aflemoon. I 
came into camp Sunday afternoon, and found my second 
box firom school-mates had arrived. I immediately opened 
it, and found the nice things within, all in good order. I re- 
ceived their joint and neat letter some time since, and will 
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endeavor to answer it when we get a little more settled 
here. 

You write that Aunt Cornelia has been afflicted again bj 
the death of her youngest child. I do not seem to remem- 
ber the child ; the youngest that I recollect we caUed ^ little 
Lizzie." She most have a lonely home now indeed, both 
the boys being away ; she has my sympathy in this her dou- 
ble affliction. 

But I must make this a very brief note, as I haTC some 
washing to do, and may not get another chance for a day 
or two. 

We had a big snow-storm the other night ; it fell to the 
depth of about ten inches. 

We got paid off Monday ; I wiU inclose twenty dollars to 
your care. 

I am in good health. WABREiir. 



Lvm. 



Camp of thb Thirteebth Regimekt Mass. Vols., 
MrrcH£LL*8 Station, Va., AprU 2, 1864. 

D£AB Friends and School-mates, — I find it rather 
difficult to describe my feelings on the receipt of your joint 
and very kind letter — visions of by-gone rambles, joyous 
meetings, and school-day scenes were revived, and I lived a 
brief period of my life over again. There is nothing that 
touches the heart of the soldier-boy, far from home and 
friends, like an incident of this kind — to be remembered in 
this kind and substantial way by those you love, and to feel 
that your sacrifices are appreciated. A merciful Providence 
in the past has shielded me from harm in many battles, and 
may I not hope for the continuance of that watchful care 
during the months that are to follow ? But if it is otherwise 
ordered, and I am never to look on your smiling faces again, 
then you will drop a tear for Warren, forgetting his foibles. 
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but remembering that much precious blood must be shed 

that the Union may live. 

Thus I bid farewell to all. Warren H. Freemak. 

To — 

Miss Susib A. Dodge, SmsoK Babkeb, 

Miss M. Addse Blaitchabd, Samuel A. Lewis, 

Miss Julia A. Cuitkb, Addisok Hill, Jr., 

Miss Sabar £. Dezteb, Joseph H. Eai'on, 

Miss Helek M. Hill, Johh Schwamb, 

Miss Annette £. Hill, Jacob Scbwamb, Jr., 

Miss Almina L. Hill, Horace Lewis, 

Mks. J. Feances Freeman, Ira Russell. 
Miss Lizzie D. Schouler. 



LIX. 



Mitchell*s Station, Ya., April 7, 186^. 

Dear Father and Mother, — I received yours of the 
2dd, 27th, and 8 1st ult in due season ; three letters to my 
one is not much to my credit, but you are aware that I dis- 
like writing and you write very often. 

We have had severe winter weather here lately. I was 
on picket for three days ; came off yesterday, had a disagree- 
able time, rain and cold. Two regiments have gone home 
in a body, out of our brigade, and about seventy men out of 
another regiment, which leaves our brigade quite small, 
consequently our duty is very hard. 

Our corps was reviewed by General Grant some days 
since, but our brigade being some four miles from the rest 
of the corps, and as it would not do to leave this place, we 
were not present I have never seen General Grant, but 
will have chances this summer. 

Our reenlisted men have all returned but one ; he prob- 
ably never will be back, and not much loss either. 

AprU 22, — We shall not probably move for some days 
yet, although all the sutlers have been ordered to the rear, 
and everything is being made ready for the recommencement 
of the war on an extensive scale. When we move we are 
to carry eight day's rations in our haversacks. 
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General Grant visited our corps again about two weeks 
since ; we were simply drawn up in line in our regimental 
camp ; he rode hy each regiment. He is rather an ordi- ■^ 
nary looking man ; I should sooner take him for a chagl^ .' 
than a great generaL I presume he has about 100,000 men ' 
in this armj now. 

I came off picket again yesterday ; we had nice weather 
the whole three days. While out there some of the boys found 
some arrow-heads : they are stone, wrought out in the shape 
of darts ; there was probably an Indian encampment here 
at some former period. 

We got rid of twenty-six of our subs this morning ; they 
are transferred to the navy. There were eight put of our 
company ; they seemed willing to go, and we did not shed 
a tear at parting. I think they would not be reliable soldiers 
in front of the enemy. 

On the 16th Lieutenant-colonel Batchelder receiyed his 
discharge, and Dr. Whitney rejoined us after about six 
months' imprisonment in Libby prison. 

So Joseph P. Burrage's remains were brought home in 
December, and there were funeral services in the Ortho- 
dox Church before the town authorities, and many relatives 
and friends, and Bev. Mr. Cady pronounced a discourse, full 
of beautiful passages illustrative of the life of this noble and 
brave youth; but in the description of the brief struggle 
near Lookout Mountain, where Joseph gave up his life, he 
was thrilling indeed; so you write — well, ^e sad task 
could not have been in better hands — for Mr. Cady does 
excel in productions of this kind ; and good Deacon Field 
has reproduced, for gratuitous distribution, this well deserved 
tribute, in the highest style of the art of printing ; and dis- 
penses the same in the most liberal manner — four copies 
coming to our family. Please thank him for me for my copy. 
I trust I may live to return home to peruse it. 

But I wiU draw to a close. Please remember me to all 
who may inquire after Warren. 
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LX. 



Camp of the Thibteekth Kegiment Mass. Vols., 

MiTCHEix's Station, May 2, 1864. 

Deab Pather, — I believe I have but one letter from 
you to acknowledge this time, that of April 26 ; was glad 
to learn that you are all in quite good health. 

I received a letter from Frances last night ; she says Eu- 
gene has been to Newbem and back in nine days, and has 
started back again. He met with Mr. P. F. Dodge. 

We changed camp last Tuesday ; we moved about three 
quarters of a mile into an open field. We have knapsack 
drills ; I suppose the design is to get the men used to carry- 
ing them before we march. We can see the rebels drilling 
across the river ; they have been fortifying the hills for some 
time. 

I presume Grant has as large an army as he can well 
handle, and exceeds that of the enemy by a few thousand 
men. It embraces four full corps, — the second, commanded 
by Major-general Hancock ; the fifth, commanded by Major- 
general Warren; the sixth, commanded by Major-general 
Sedgwick; and the ninth, commanded by Major-general 
Bumside. The cavalry are commanded by Major-general 
Sheridan. But all the advantages are on their side, for they 
are protected behind fortifications, entrenchments, and rifle- 
pits — and we are to be the attacking party along the whole 
line. Should we force them back from their first line of 
works, I suppose they have a second line to occupy and de- 
fend ; but we will know all about it very soon, for to judge 
from what is going on around here the forward movement is 
to be made immediately. We have not over 200 rifles in 
the regiment now, and two thirds of the brave hearts who 
bear them will no doubt in this campaign be laid low ; but 
you must tell mother not to be unduly concerned about me. 
Several times the regiment has dwindled down even below 
tlus number and I have come out safe ; may I not put my 
trust in the same good Providence in the future as in the 
past? 
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The "• Armj of the Potomac " is nofw comnumded bj a 
general who has nerer known defeat. Opposed to him is 
the first general in the rebel service, with a reteran annj 
of more than 90,000 men* Who can predict the lesnks of 
the impending contest ? 

Probably joo ma j not hear from me again fer weeks ; but 
that alone need not alarm joo, as we piobahlj shall hare no 
opportunity to send off letters, eren if we haTC any facilities 
&ft writing ; bat depend npon it I will let no chance pass 
withoot writing, if I send bat fire lines. 

I will now bid farewell to alL 

From yoar affectionate son, Wabrsk. 



LXL 



Newbkex, K. C, May 5, 18$i. 

Beab Father, — After oar cargo was stowed away we 
took on board a lot of soldiers for Fortress Monroe and 
Newbem, and left New York at twelve o'clock m. May 2d, I 
think it was. We arrived at the Fort Thursday afternoon 
and left neict day for Newbem. Went into Hatteras Inlet 
Saturday morning and took on just as many women and 
children, both black and white, as we could possibly carry. 
They were refugees from Plymouth and WasUngton, N. C, 
which places have been taken by the rebels. They were a 
sorry looking set ; the boat was crowded on deck and down 
below. We all gave up our rooms, and they were stowed 
in every nook and comer. The white women were of the 
class usually denominated *' day-eaters " and ^ corn-crackers," 
and all, even the children, were addicted to the filthy habit 
of " snuff dipping." 

We got aground just below the city of Newbem ; but a 
boat came down and took off our passengers, and after some 
hours we got off and went up to the city, but did not haul into 
the wharf, as it was expected the rebels would make an 
attack on the city. Last night they drove in our pickets, 
and captured some men about two miles from the city this 
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morning. They got possession of the raihroad between here 
and Beanfort about noon to-day, and made their appear- 
ance in the woods just across the river from where we lay, 
and they commenced shelling them from the forts and bat- 
teries. Soon after some of the gunboats got under way, 
and they, together with two forts, have kept up an incessant 
cannonade all the afternoon. We hare been watching the 
shells as they burst over and amongst the trees ; the woods 
are on fire in many places. 

Seven o* clock p. m. — The cav&lry made a chaxge on the 
rebels this afternoon and captured three guns, right in 
plain sight from where we lay. There has been a number 
killed on both sides. 

Friday morning, — There was some firing in the night, 
but not much. All is excitement in the city, and business is 
at a stand-stUl; some are packing up and others moving 
away. I have seen Mr. Dodge several times ; he has sent 
many of his things to Beaufort; he seems to have some 
fears that he may be taken prisoner. I have bought a watch 
of him, and have received money and valuables to deliver 
in New York, if we ever get back there. I understand the 
miul will leave as usual to-day, so I must close. 

From your affectionate son, Eugene. 

Kew York, May 16, 1864. 

We arrived here safe and sound last Friday morning 
from Newbern, via Fortress Monroe. I did not have a 
chance to send my letter off*, so I will add a few lines and 
then mail it here. Things looked pretty squally while we 
were in Newbern, but the ** rebs " were finally driven away, 
and then they unloaded us. While I was up at Mr. Dodge's 
place a gentleman came in there who had been on the battle- 
field. He said he counted fifty dead ^^rebs" and thirty 
dead horses. He gave me some roasted com that he took 
from a dead '^ reb's " haversack ; he said it was the only ar- 
ticle of food the man had about him. I will inclose some of 
the com to you. 

They are loading us in hot haste with artillery, tents, 
8 
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clothing, shot, sheU, and ammnnition for email arms for For- 
tress Monroe and Washington. 

While in Newbem I procnred cuttings and sprouts of 
some very fine grapes and figs, several varieties ; I have 
packed them in a half-barrel and will send them home by 
express. Hereafter will send directions in regard to their 
cultivation, care, etc. Mr. Shurtz has raised my salary to 
seventy-five dollars per month, besides my board, without 
my saying anything to him upon the subject. It is equiva- 
lent to $1,200 per annum. 

What can I say about our dear Warren ? I hardly dare 
look in the papers ; but I do nncerely hope that he will be 
spared. God has been very mercifiil to him thus far, — and 
all we can do is to hope and pray that He may still keep 
him fi:>om all harm. Please excuse all mistakes, for I write 
amid great excitement. All is hurry and confusion on board 
the ship ; they want us off this minute. 

The great battles now going on under Grant will call for 
large supplies of war material, and increased activity in the 
transport service. 

I bid you all farewell. Eugene. 



Lxn. 



On THE BOWLINO GREEN PiKE, 

Some eight or ten M^iiEs from Fredericksburg, Va., 

May 15, 1864. 

Dear Father and Mother, — I have got a scrap of pa^ 
per and pencil, and seize the first opportunity to let you know 
that I am safe, though very tired and sleepy. I do not know 
when there will be a chance to send this off, but shall be on 
the lookout for the first that offers. We left Mitchell's Sta- 
tion on the night of the Sd, and crossed the Rapidan. The 
fighting began next day, and has been kept up most ever 
since in the Wilderness. Our losses, without doubt, have been 
very heavy, though I think we are abead in guns and prison- 
ers. Our regiment has been engaged more or less four or 
five times, but we have been very lucky so iar ; we have lost 
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but about forty-five men in killed and wounded since we 
crossed the river. Herbert Beed was wounded in one of 
his fingers about ten days since. But I must stop here as I 
am in a hurry. I am as well as could be expected. 
From your affectionate son, Wabben. 



Lxra. 



In LlltB, WITHIN A FEW MILKS OF SeXTON'S JUNCTION, 

May 26, 1864. 

Deab Fatheb and Mother, — I write a few lines to 
let you know I am yet alive (and enjoying myself, over the 
left). We are over the North Anna, about a mile and a 
half from the river. We are lying in line of battle in 
intrenchments that we threw up yesterday ; the rebels are 
not more than 600 yards in firont of us, and the bullets that 
they fire at our skirmishers come so close to us that we do 
not lie round very loose. We crossed the river on Monday, 
and got about a mile this side of the river, when some of 
Hill's Corps came down on us and tried to drive us into 
the water, but our corps repulsed them handsomely. Our 
brigade was not much engaged — we had five men wounded 
in our regiment. I think we have lost only twelve men in 
killed and wounded since I wrote last ; we think we have 
been very fortunate, but, on the other hand, we have but a 
handful of men in our regiment. But the losses on both 
sides are fearful I tell you. I will write a fiiller account / 
of the battles, if I live and have an opportunity. I suppose 
we are about thirty miles firom Bichmond, the nearest I have 
ever been. 

But I will bid you all farewell. Warren. 

P. S. — I will inclose some ** secesh " postage stamps that 
I took out of a dead rebel's pocket Monday night. 
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On the Potomac, June 1, 1864. 

Dear Father and Mother, — We left Alexandria^ 
bound for Fort Royal, last Friday morning at five o'clock. 
We bad a part of the 187tb Begiment Pennsylvania Yolon- 
teers on board; tbe steamer Thorn had the rest; so we 
kept company down the river. We anchored that night 
near Point Lookout, but got under way again at nine 
o'clock, and started for the Rappahannock ; anchored in the 
month of that river at two o'clock Saturday morning. Got 
under way again at five o'clock, and, preceded by a gunboat 
as convoy, proceeded up the river; anchored again at 
twelve o'clock just below ^e village of Tafahannock. While 
at anchor two of the soldiers went in to bathe. They swam 
out a little way from the boat, but the tide was so strong 
that they could not get back, and were swept astern. One 
of them called out for help, and I went afl to heave him a 
line ; but the soldiers were crowding around the rail, and 
all of them telling what ought to be done, but none of them 
doing it There were a lot of gunboats anchored near us, 
and one of them lowered a boat, and started to the rescue ; 
but before they reached him he sank to rise no more. The 
other one they got and brought him aboard. The one that 
was drowned was a Methodist minister, and enlisted with 
tbe expectation of being made chaplain ; he left a wife and 
six children to mourn his sudden loss. At three P. M. we 
got under way again, preceded by two gunboats ; passed along 
up the river slowly until nearly dark, when we ran aground, 
and not being able to get off, the gunboat anchored near 
us. One of the gunboats was left behind with the Thorn, 
as she got ashore some way below us. Lay there all nighty 
and the next morning the steamer Exchange came down 
firom Port Royal, the distance being only six miles, and took 
off the men, and tried to pull us off, but it was of no use. 
So she took the men to Port Royal. That night the Ocean 
Wave came down and took off all the horses and regimental 
haggage and then pulled us off; she also brought down 
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orders to return to Washington, which we are now doing, 
being some distance above Acquia Creek. And right glad 
we were too, to get orders to come back here, as the riyer 
was iiill of steamers and all had tows bound for the White 
House up the Famunkey Biver. Grant changed his base 
from Port Boyal to the White House, it being much easier 
to transport supplies to him from the latter place. We have 
met one continual string of steamers towing barges, etc., ever 
since we have been gone ; it never was so lively before. 
Everybody and everything is at work night and day ; troops 
going all the time too. There were over 30,000 at Port Boyal 
under marching orders to join Grant when ours got there, 
and they had all arrived within forty-eight hours, and I 
lliink we met more than half as many more on the way up 
as we were coming down. I expect we shall get a load 
and a tow to boot for the White House, just as soon as we 
get up to Washington. 

The Rappahannock Biver is far more beautiful than the 
Potomac ; the scenery in many places is quite grand and 
romantic. In some places we had to pass directly under 
great high bluffs ; and then again the river winds through 
miles of cultivated fields ; hundreds of acres of corn, wheat, 
oats, rye, and tobacco lined both sides of the river. We 
saw many very fine plantations. There were the large plant- 
er's house, and at a little distance from it the quarters of 
the slaves — miserable hovels, just fit for pig-pens. The 
planters' houses were all closed, not a white face to be seen, 
but the niggers were plenty enough ; they were gathered in 
groups near these quarters, some of them clapping their 
hands and cheering, others looking on with a kind of 
stolid indifference. Occasionally we saw them on the bank 
with their bundles, and they hallooing to be taken on board, 
but we did not stop for them. The gunboats occasionally 
threw shells into the woods on the banks ahead of us, and 
into all suspicious-looking places, but we were not molested. 
When we were coming down the river we got ashore at 
about three o'clock p. m. on Monday. Soon after we struck 
we heard a great yelling, and on looking in shore of us we 
could see some object moving in the water quite hear the 
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shore. Fearing some trap, we took no notice of it until 
after sapper, irhen the captidn ixmcluded to take his rerolTer 
and I loaded Frank's rifle, and he started. When he got near 
enough, he saw that it was a n^ro, and on the shore were 
two or three men mounted and near them four blood-hoands. 
He raised his rifle and they (the Virginians) skedaddled ; he 
then went up to the object in the water, which proved to 
be a boy about sixteen years old. He *to(^ him into the 
boat and brought him aboard. Hie boy had run away and 
was followed by these men with the hounds. They had 
driven him into the water, and were waiting fi)r him to 
give up and come out, when the captain made his appear^ 
ance. He had been in the water over three hours and had 
not eaten anything for two days. 

Who should I see among fhe soldiers but '* Thorpe," who 
used to work at the 8aw-&ctory. He was just about as 
drunk as usuaL He has been in the navy, and his fiunily 
live in Philadelphia. He has enlisted agsun and belongs 
to this regiment, the 187£h Pennsylvania. 

Has anything been heard from Warren lately ? I hope 
he is safe, but fear the worst. I have no more time to write 
now. In great haste. Eugene. 



LXV. 



Opf Ikdiak Head, Ya., June 6, 1864. 

Dear Parents, — We left Alexandria June 2d for the 
White House with 110 beeves for the army. Bun down as 
far as Piney Point (100 miles) and anchored, as it was rain- 
ing, and very thick, also blowing a heavy northeaster. Next 
morning got under way at half-past four A. m., still raining ; 
run down into tbe bay, and down the bay to the York Biver, 
where we arrived at noon. We kept up the river ; it soon 
cleared away, and the sun came out as hot as ever ; passed 
"Vy^est Point, famous for its connection with McClellan's 
peninsular campaign, at four p. m. This point is at the 
junction of York and Pamunkey rivers. McClellan built a 
railroad from this point to the White House, the remains of 
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which are still to be seeiL The only place of much interest 
on the York Biver is Yorktown, fiunous both for its Revola- 
tionary memories and the terrible scenes of bloodshed that 
it has endm>ed during the present war ; it is a collection of 
a few miserable buildings, but there are heavy fortifications 
in and around it. It is situated some fifteen miles up from 
the mouth of the river ; it is some thirty miles fix>m here to 
West Point. The Pamunkey is a very narrow but deep 
stream, exceedingly crooked, but its many windings are en- 
livened by some beautiful scenery, very much like that of the 
Bappahannock. It is some for^ miles to the White House 
by the river, I should judge, but not more than fifteen by 
land. This White House, of which we have all heard so 
much, is nothing more nor less than- the remains of what was 
once a very beautiful plantation and a very fine old mansion. 
The mansion-house and outbuildings have all been burned, 
nothing remaining save the blackened chimneys and end 
walls, which were of brick. The house must have been very 
large indeed, as tiie chimneys are at least 100 feet apart. It 
is surrounded with numerous fine old locust-trees of very 
great size and beauty. It must have been the residence of 
some southern Nabob ; and as I stood looking at the remains, 
or rather ruins, of this once grand old place, I could not but 
feel that the hand of the avenger was laid heavily upon the 
foul instigators of this terrible and cruel war. And this 
place is not an isolated instance, but one of, probably, thou- 
sands. I have never been in a place yet in the South but 
just such scenes met the eye in all directions. . The banks 
of the Potomac, Rappahannock, York, Pamunkey, James, 
Keuse, and Trent rivers are lined with these ruins of once 
happy homes. There are some beautiful plantations on the 
Pamunkey Biver, but all, with one exception, are left to go 
to ruin, nothing planted, nothing growing but weeds On 
two, however, were large fields of com ; but not a white face 
was to be seen. Negroes were gathered in groups around 
their miserable quarters and seemed as listless and lazy as 
you can imagine. 

The White House is now a scene of the most active bustie 
and almost confusion. There are thousands of white tents 
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scattered orer aboat 500 acres of beantifbl lerd land parallel 
with lines of rifle-pits nmniog between them, — tents of all 
sizes, from die qnartermaster^s and commissaiT's, the Chris- 
tian and Sanitary commissions (where 70a see great nnmbera 
of slightly wounded men receiving little gifts of some nicety 
that can hot he gratefbl to these parched tongnes) the hig 
hospital tents, down to the little shelter tents onfy large 
enough to accommodate two men. Baggage trains starting 
for the front ; wagons by the thoosands loading, and trains 
arriving from the front, — the poor moles and horses looking 
jaded and tired out as they stand munching a little mnsty 
hay ; the shoats of the drivers and the rmnble of artilleiy ; 
bands playing ; the hnrrahs of the newly arrived soldiers idio 
are starting far the front : the distant ramble of the heavy 
guns, and the donds of snlphmroos vapor that rise over die 
scene ; the groans of the badly wounded as they arrive in the 
ambulances and are deposited in the hospitals ; the blowing 
of steam-whistles in the river from the hundreds of steam- 
ships, steamboats, steam-barges, steam-tugs, etc ; the long files 
of dirty, dusty, Inn^en-down, sightless, wounded men as they 
pour in in vast numbers, some on foot, some in wagons, some 
with their wounds dressed, some with their woonds gaping 
open, and the red stream of life fitst oozing away, some with 
a brave, determined look, others faint and broken-down, — 
all, all this must be seen to realize a tithe of what war, that 
is, a gigantic warlike ours, is. 

The river ^nr over three miles on both sides is lined with 
steamers, schooners, barges, canal-boats, tugs, etc ; everything 
that can carryfreight is there. A channel is Idlopen in the 
middle of ihe, river, and a continual stream of vessels 
passes up and down, carrying up all kinds of stores and 
troops, and bringing down disabled and wounded men and 
animals, — fot instance, we have on board over 100 cavalry 
horses, that have been in the serrice only about a mon^ 
and are now condemned. They are nothing but skeletons, and 
covered with sores. But we are almost up to Alexandria. I 
do so hope that I shall get a letter from you, as it is neariy 
three weeks since I heard a word from home. Has anything 
been heard firom Warren ? I have eageriy scanned every 
&ce that I have seen, but have not seen his. 
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Tuesday June 7. — Stopped at << Gbboro " and landed 
our horses yesterday afternoon, and before we left there had 
tlie melancholy pleasure of seeing more than half of them 
killed; I suppose they were so far gone that they were 
worthless, lliey kill them by shooting them with a pistol ; 
the ball enters Uie brain, and they drop stone dead ; hardly 
a muscle moves after the shot is fired. *^ Gisboro " is situ- 
ated just below Washington about a mile. There is stabling 
here for 75,000 horses and mules ; it is the grand horse de- 
pot for the army. We then went to Alexandria and an- 
chored in the stream ; thought we should get a chance to lie 
there all night, but about eleven o'clock p. m. were ordered 
into the coal wharf to coal, which operation lasted until 
three o'clock this morning. Just after breakfast hauled into 
the stream and anchored ; lay there about half an hour and 
were then ordered to Washington, where we arrived about 
an hour ago. I do not know where we shall be ordered to 
from here, I wish they wquld send us to New York, but it 
will be back to the White House, I reckon ; we do not get 
much time now, I give you notice. I was very much pleased 
to get letters from home while in Washington. 

I am glad you got the things safely. I was also extremely 
gratified to hear from Warren ; I hope he has been as mer- 
cifully spared through these last battles. 

My health is first-rate now, but I have had an awful siege 
of the chronic diarrhoea, the worst kind I ever had. I suif- 
fered for about ten days beyond all account, but the doctor of 
the regiment that we took to Port Boyal, to whom I applied 
for advice, gave me some medicine, and said if that did not 
help me the sooner I came north the better it would be for 
me ; and I certainly thought I should have to come home, so 
I did not writ« you, fearing you would wony about it. But 
the medicine I took helped me, and I have not felt better 
than I do now for a long time. Eugene. 
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LXVI. 

SoMSWHXBB HKAB CoAL Habbor, Ya^ Junt 8, 1864. 

Deab Pabents, — I received joson of May 29th, No. 
144, some days since, annoancing the death of Cousiii Luke, 
Jr. I think it must have been yeiy sudden, as I had not 
heard of his being more nnweU than usoaL How many of 
mj relatiyes have passed away since I have been here. It 
is not necessary to come to the war to meet death. 

We left our rifle-pits at the front on Sunday night and 
marched down to this place. We have drawn some cloth- 
ing since we haye been here. We have had orders to pack 
up two or three times since we arriyed, but have not moved 
yet. I suppose we are about nine miles from Richmond, in 
a direct line. We have not had much fighting since I wrote 
last, but have been under some pretty sharp shelling, and 
have lost some men on the skirmish line. 

One day last week Walter Humphrey of our company, 
whom you know, while digging in the trenches, was struck in 
the bowels by a bullet and died the next day. I was going 
to relieve him, and was just on the point of taking his spade 
when he was struck. He looked at me as he said, ** Well, 
this is what we must all expect." We are throwing up a 
line of rifle-pits at this time. 

Since my last we have lost in the regiment twelve men 
killed and wounded. 

I will inclose a few envelopes which I took out of a dead 
rebel's pocket ; they are wet through with his blood and 
will stain my letter. But I must close, as I hear them call- 
ing out for letters for the maiL 

Please give my love to all. Warren. 
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NeAB TD17SALL STATION, ViU, JvM 12, 1864. 

Dear Father and Mother, — I received your inter- 
esting letter of the 5th inst. tJiree days since. You say tliat 
you have not heard from me since May 15th. I think I wrote 
a few lines home on the 25th of May ; hut there could not 
have heen much regularity in the mails duritag the last 
month. 

We moved from the place I wrote you from last yester- 
day. We marched some six miles to this place ; they say it 
is near Tunsall Station, or some such name. We are about 
seven miles from the White House and two and one half 
miles from Bottom's Bridge. We have a good camp ground, 
with a spring of water near by. Our regiment has been 
fortunate thus far, compared with a great many others. We 
have been in but one or two regular battles, where our loss 
was comparatively light. Most of the men we have lost were 
on the skirmish line; the principal engagement was at 
Spottsylvania. We left the right of the army in the Wilder- 
ness just after dark on the night of the 7th of May, and 
marched all night to the extreme left of our line, within 
some three or four miles of the Court House. We got there 
just at daylight; we lay down and rested an hour, then 
we were started up and formed in line. We passed oar 
cavalxy pickets, and our brigade was ordered to clear a 
small hill of isome dismounted rebel cavalry. We charged 
and cleared the hill, the rebs offering but little resistance. 
We found a few dead rebs and a lot of carbines which they 
left. We formed again and advanced through the woods to 
an open field where we came to a few cavalry and two 
pieces of artillery, about half a mile distant. We were ordered 
to charge again, so we started off for the guns. The rebs 
did not get a chance to fire more than three or four times. 
The second shot they fired struck our colors, broke the staff, 
and tore the fiag in four pieces. The shell just grazed the 
color bearer's shoulder, and, striking his knapsack, knocked 
him at least a rod. It bruised and strained him badly but not 
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ao but Aat Ik win fire dmi^ iL The one ikot took 
off a teig e aui* s aim in C wapMiy GL We cane leij Bear 
capbana^ the guns; m ikot aoae of tibeVonetr Init &e 
T€bm worked wdl aad attaeged to gel tibe goas oC We 
c af i tur e d Ae o^iCaia of Ae batterr, a lugi lat. aad saaeB. 
WeftDowcdabomahilfBiile on die xaa, vbca we Utod 
aad fivBKd agam aad waited ftr diexcat of oar dMaoa to 
eoBie iqiy wkea ae were ordered to dmge 
rifle-pits in a wood. Here we fiiaad nae of 
Corps, posted beidad lifle^pits. We finiad 
too strong ftr ns» so we had to &D back. There 
hat T ^ ifHUTMnt WhitoOBh, who was kiDed, aad 
ter Beo kiDed, wooaded, aad wkaSa^. Geaeral 
eoanBaadai^ our dlriiiaBv was seiciclj' woaaded ia die le^ 
iridch has beea aHpoftatod. The fivinaa has beea brakea 
apiy there being ao general left to eosaaaad iL Oar brig- 
ade was aai^ned to ^e First DiriBoa, eoMsaaded b^ Gea- 
eral Catler, where ae leanined ftr a few dais^ whca Gea- 
eral Lockwood took command. He had as €ar a dsj or 
tao^ whea the eorps was leosgaaiBed. We are miw ia 
the Third DtrisiaBy commanded br Geaeral (k aafc rd. 

We hare kst from oar irgiiapat aearlf 100 
theSdofllaj. llj- coaitpaiiT now aiHbea tea a 
ftr dntj. 

lamqoite welL I w3l write eg^ ia a few d^a if I 



Please icmeaiber me to all who sttf iaqpire. 

WAKKE3E. 



LXTHL 



Os THa FovQHAc; JMt S, 18U. 

]>EAa F^THEX JLS]> MoTHEB, — We left Alexaadiiaa 
ago hut Sandar fer die White Hone, aad exp e O e d 
to take a load of cattle to Bermada Hnadredst bet jast at 
n%^ orders caam to proceed at once to the White Hoose. 
When we armed diere ae fixmd saost of the boats goae 
aad ontj- a small portioa of the troops left, as Garant had 
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ordered a change of base from there to some point on the 
James River. They soon loaded us with a part of the 
Forty-eighth New York Begiment, and we started for 
Bermuda Hundreds. We got as fkr as Fort Powhattan, 
just below Harrison's Landing, where we found a pon- 
toon bridge across the river, over which a wagon train was 
passing. To give you some idea of the magnitude of the 
wagon department, I will simply state that the wagons had 
been passing steadily for twenty-four hours, when we got 
there. We were there some twenty hours, and they were 
passing all that time, and when we left there were 3,000 
more wagons to cross ; and the line reached back for over 
twenty-five miles, and more had gone over the bridge than 
that. Each wagon has six mules. This is only a portion 
of the wagon train of the Army of the Potomac. They 
would not open the bridge to let us through, so we landed 
the troops there, and they marched the rest of the way, 
some twenty-five miles. The James River is by far the 
most beautiful river that I have seen yet. Its banks are 
lined with fine plantations, and the natural scenery is very 
beautifuL Mr. Pierce (the pilot) pointed out one planta- 
tion of several thousand acres ; the owner's name was Allen. 
He had before the war about 2,000 slaves all told. I reckon, 
however, that he could not coimt so many now. The orig- 
inal Fort Powhattan was built when this coimtry was first 
settled ; the remains of it are still to be seen. We visited 
it and procured some specimens firom its time-eaten walls. 
On the bluffs right back of this fi>rt are two heavy earth- 
works built by the rebels at the time of McClellan's penin- 
sular campaign. Below this place, some twenty mUes, is 
Jamestown, the first settlement made in this country ; the 
buildings are about all burned now, and the place wears a 
deserted appearance. We left the next afternoon for the 
White House again, and on our way stopped at Yorktown 
and took on some forage for West Point; arrived at the 
White House Friday night. Found the place still more 
deserted, only about 1,000 men left, and about 2,000 wagons. 
They were waiting for the return of Sheridan's cavalry. 
He has been on an expedition for over two weeks. We lay 
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bdow the landing about a mile, aIang;Bide the coal ariiooncr, 
tliat nigfat ; the rebs were all anmnd as, and tbej kqit the 
gonboats quite busy shelling them. Thej fired at die guard 
dose to where we lay ; six bullets struck him, all pasang 
throi^ one shoulder and arm ; thej ako committed other 
depredations. Satordaj we coaled np and went np to the 
landing and anchored. Sunday news came that Sheridan 
was near West Point, so a large wa^on train started across 
die bridge to meet him, goarded bj a raiment of carabj. 
We soon received orders to proceed to West Pcnnt and take 
in a load of prisoners and cany them to Pmnt Lookout, 
Maryland ; so we took on ninety men of the invalid corps ftr 
guard, and started at one p. x., and anived at West 
Point at four p. m., then went op the Mattapony Biver a 
few miles and saw the cavalry approaching ; they soon came 
in, bringing in any number of negroes, wagons, etc But 
the men looked entirely worn out ; they were not so snccess- 
ful as they expected to be ; th^ lost (so one of the cokmek 
tcdd us, that took sapper with us) aboat 1,000 men killed, 
woonded, and missing, and 2,000 horses. They broog^ in 
355 rebel prisoners, twenty-three ti whom were officers; 
these we took on board, and Monday morning, at fiyor o'dodc, 
started for Pmnt Lookout, where we arrived Monday after- 
noon at half-past fbar. Landed the prisoners, and this 
(Tuesday) morning left there at two o'clock, boond fcr Wash- 
ington. The prisoners were hard4ooking custcnnen, clad in 
the universal dirty gray umfom worn by the rebs, — not much 
of a uniform either : some had on one thing and some an- 
other; some had on Eossnth hats, some straw hats, some 
old oil-cloth caps, but no two alike. There were old men 
and young men and a great many boys ; dirty, dusty, filthy, 
and ragged ; and the officers looked almost as bad as the 
men. They belonged to South Carolina and Georgia regi- 
ments. 

I have been very anxious for some time to get ashore at 
Point Lookout. The rebel prisoners make some very beau- 
tifnl curiosities — fans made from white pine, rubber rings, 
etc. But we were so late yesterday that they had all beeix. 
housed up for the night ; but one old reb, attended by a negro 
guard, came down on the wharf and we bought him out in- 
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stanter. The fans are very beautiful indeed ; we have got 
three fans apiece, and I have got seven rings and a set of 
shirt studs, and Frank six rings. 

It makQ3 me shudder to think of the terrible sights that I 
have seen this summer. Tm sure I see enough of the hor- 
rors of war without being obliged to participate. I think 
more of it, perhaps, because Warren is there. I hope I am 
correct in saying there — I dread to think of the poor boy, 
what he must have suffered ; I do hope and pray he may be 
spared. We were glad to leave the White House : the 
stench was awful ; thousands of dead men, and horses, mules, 
etc., lay there rotting under a burning sun, some half buried, 
some entirely exposed. If the '* stay-at-homes ** could only 
see these sights, it would sicken them, I reckon ; but one soon 
becomes hardened to it. The first lot of wounded men that I 
ever saw, I was horror-struck ; but now after seeing thou- 
sands upon thousands, I do not feel any horror, and, afier my 
face is turned, forget that I have seen anything so dreadful. 
I have scrutinized every face of a woimded man that I have 
seen, but as yet have not seen the one I looked for ; yes, 
and I have looked at many a dead face too — lifting the 
coarse blanket from their discolored faces, with a sickening 
dread lest my fears should be realized. All soldiers agree 
(those that have been in hospitals, I mean) that it Is by far 
a more horrible sight to see a lot of wounded men than it is 
to see the battle itself; for some of these wounds are of 
the worst descriptions. I have often seen wounds full of 
crawling worms, the horrible creatures having taken posses- 
sion before their appointed time. 

We shall probably go to Bermuda Hundreds fix>m here ; I 
wish it might be New York. I have got quite a lot of 
curiosities to send home, if I ever get to New York again. 
I am quite well now. 

Saturday, June 25. — Have just come down to Pier 15 
to load cattle for Bermuda Hundreds. It is terrible hot, 
and growing hotter every moment ; but our cattle are coming 
on board and I shall have to close or else miss getting this 
to the office. Please write often, and I will contrive to write 
oftener than I have done lately. . Love to alL 

EXTGEKB. 



128 LETTERS. 



LXIX. 

Neab Petkbsbubg, Yji., Jtme 26, 1864. 
Dear Fatkeb and Mother, — After this long delay I 
write again to let you know that I am alive and welL I 
think it was the same day I wrote you last that we moved 
firom Tunsall's Station and marched down to near the 
Chickahominy. We halted an hour or so about one o'clock, 
and then crossed the river just before daylight. We 
marched up the river about two miles, and then halted for 
an hour or two. We then moved up to White Oak Swamp, 
where the cavalry were fighting. The ground had been the 
scene of some of McClellan's operations, and there were a 
great many cannon, shot, etc., lying round. We had a small 
fight there ; and after dark we marched to within some four 
or five miles of the James. We halted about daylight, and 
rested a couple of hours to get breakfast and catch a wink 
of sleep. We then marched some two or three miles and 
halted in a large grass field, where we remained two days. 
We drew rations, and had a goOd wash in a brook near by, 
and recruited up generally. On the morning of the 16th 
we marched down to the James ; we had to wait an hour or 
two before we were put on board a transport and ferried 
across the river; we landed at Windmill Point; we em- 
barked at a place nearly opposite Fort Powhattan. While 
the rear of our corps was crossing the first part halted on 
the banks of the river, and then we had the best real good 
wash in the river tbat we have had for a long time. I tell 
you it was quite a sight to see the heads — I should think 
there were some 4,000 or 5,000 in the river at one time. 
Just before dark we started on and marched nearly all night, 
and halted about a mile fix)m tlie fix>nt and riested for an 
hour or so ; we then marched to the front and lay in rear 
of the Ninth Corps all day. At dark we were taken a 
roundabout way, and finally we lay in a ravine in rear of 
a part of Burnside's Corps who had charged that evening. 
At daylight the next morning we advanced, but the rebs had 
left in the night. We pushed on about three quarters of a 
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mile before we met and drove back their skirmishers some 
^^Ji gaining the Petersburg and Norfolk Eailroad. The 
enemj we found in strong rifle-pits a few himdred yards 
bejond the railroad, which pits they still hold. That 
night our regiment was within some 150 yards of the rebel 
works on picket. Since then -we have been at different 
places along the line. We are now some two miles further 
to the lefb. We have lost about twenty men in killed and 
wounded since we crossed the James. 

I do not expect to come home with the regiment. They 
are using the old troops very meanly indeed. The Twelftti 
Regiment went home yesterday ; they kept men that came 
out with the regiment but who were not sworn in till the 
5th of July. The Twelfth turned over about a hundred 
men to the Thirty-ninth Massachusetts in our brigade, in- 
cluding subs, recruits, and all. I shall try to come home 
with the regiment, but I do not expect to now : however, I 
will not borrow any trouble till the time comes. This is 
my one hundredth letter. But I must close, so good-by to 
all. Wabren. 

> ' - 

LXX. 

Keab Petebsburg, Ya., July 8, 186f4. 
Dear Father and Mother, — We have moved camp 
about one fourth of a mile since my last. We have some 
very good breastworks in a piece of woods, and so are com- 
paratively comfortable. It is very hot, sultry, and dusty ; 
there has been no rain for a long time. We are about three 
fourths of a mile from the enemy's works; the picket 
lines are close together, but there is an understanding on 
both sides not to fire on each other. There has not been 
a shot fired on the line since we have been here till last 
nighty when, just as we were relieving our brigade pickets, 
the rebs threw one shell fix>m their works that burst in 
our ranks and killed one man and wounded three others. 
This the rebs will call a good joke, but we look upon it as 

9 
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a mean act. The injured men did not belong to onr regi- 
ment. 

We are close to the Jerusalem Plank-road, at the place 
where the Second Corps got flanked so, and lost three or 
four guns. The trees are badly scarred ; I counted twenty- 
one bullet marks in one small tree, not more than five inches 
through at the butt 

I have serious doubts about my being able to get home 
with the regiment. I was down to see Colonel Leonard 
(who is sick in the division hospital), and he said he should 
do all in his power to get the recruits of 1861 and the spring 
of 1862 home. I think he will do all he can in the matter, 
but have grave doubts of his success. 

They are building two strong forts for heavy guns near 
here ; part of our brigade is at work on one of them. Our 
sutler is up with any quantity of good things. 

The Fourth of July was very quiet, hot, and sultry : no 
more notice was taken of it than any other day. 

By the way, I got a sergeant's warrant dated July Ist : 
will send it home soon. 

Yesterday we got the good news of the sinking of the 
rebel privateer Alabama, 

I have received a letter from Frances ; she has not heard 
from Eugene for three weeks. 

But I must close with good wishes for alL Warren. 

July 10. — I will add a few more lines before sending 
this off. I received a letter from Eugene last night, dated 
3d inst., on James Eiver. He was towing cattle, and is 
well. Charley Drew has received a letter from you in re- 
gard to my coming home. I thank you for manifesting 
so much interest in my behalf; but you are mistaken in 
thinking there are only half a dozen or so of us who have 
some time to serve, and that the whole regiment might stay 
a few days longer to make up their time, and then all come 
home together. There are more than forty of the regiment 
situated like myself, and you would not expect them to stay 
for one if they did not for another. You have no idea of 
the feelings of the men who have been out here three years : 
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they will not stay a day over their time if they can get 
away, under any consideration. A few days will settle the 
matter, so farewell. Warren. 
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Pkovost Guard, Third Divisiok, 
Near Petersburo, Va., Jxdy 15, 1864. 

Dear Parents, — I snatch this moment to let you know 
that I shall not come home with the regiment The regi- 
ment was relieved from the front yesterday morning, and 
lay about two miles to the rear till last night. I have been 
to see Colonel Leonard agaih ; he said he had received a 
letter from you in regard to me, and he had been to see 
General Warren (our corps commander), and he will go to 
the War Department as soon as he gets to Washington ; he 
thinks he will be able to get us away soon. 

Through the influence of Colonel Leonard and Captain 
Livermore I have got a detail in the division provost guard. 
I have been over here some three days ; it is comparatively 
a safe place, but the duty is hard. 

Last evening I got a pass for twenty-four hours from Cap- 
tain Davis, commander of the guard, and went down to City 
Point with the regiment. The distance is between seven 
and eight miles. As we passed the convalescent camp, 
several of our boys, that had been sick, came out and fell 
into the ranks, and have gone home. 

I lefl the regiment at City Point about one o'clock this 
afternoon ; they had not embarked then, as they had not got 
their transportation quite ready; they will probably leave 
to-night. 

I tell you it was mighty hard to part with the boys when 
the hour for separation came. It was about the saddest 
moment of my life ; but I presume I shall get over it now 
the regiment is gone. 

I did not see anything of Eugene or the Mount ; as he is 
there oflen, I thought that I might fall in with him. I 
footed it back to camp alone ; it was very hot and dusty. 
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I am tired and sleepy, so I hope you will excuse me from 
writing any more at tiis time. Warren. 
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Provost Guard, Third DnrisioN, Fifth Corps, 

Jtdy 22, 1864. 

Dear Parents, — I have not heard from you since I 
wrote on the 15th. I suppose ere this you have seen the 
Old Thirteenth safe at home, and bappy. Well, tbey are gone 
now, and I begin to feel contented. I like the guard here 
ver}' well, only there is a great deal of duty to be done. 

What is tbe prospect of our getting home before Decem- 
ber, — any ? I hear from some of the boys that are kept 
that the folks at home are making a stir about it. I hope 
they will succeed. 

I was sent over to the Third Brigade head-quarters with 
ten men some three nights since for head-quarter guard, but 
there was so much duty to do here, and only two sergeants 
left, that Captain Davis sent to me yesterday to leave the 
squad in charge of a corporal and come back. I was glad 
of the change, for it was very lonesome there. 

We have had a few rebel prisoners come in ; most of them 
are deserters ; we sent off fifieen within the last two da3r8. I 
was out yesterday and saw a brigade of negro troops drill- 
ing ; they seemed willing to learn, but did not appear very 
sharp. The troops are making very heavy forts ; it begins 
to look as though we had come here to stay. 

I wish when you write again you would inclose a dollar 
or two ; I have not got any money, and don't know when 
we shall be paid off. We are drawing good rations, — plenty 
of potatoes, onions, and pickles. 

They keep up a constant but slow firing from our bat- 
teries. Tbey opened a new gun quite near here last night. 
I can hear the shell go shrieking over about every ten min- 
utes. I do not know how heavy the gun is, but should 
think from the sound it was as much as a sixly-four- 
pounder. 
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I sent home a few relics by one of the boys ; the wallet 
and buttons I took out of a dead rebel's pocket. I have 
sent a shelter tent for George. 

I believe there is nothing more worth mentioning at this 
time. Please change the direction of my letters, etc. 

I close with a remembrance to alL • Warren. 

P. S. — I have only seen Greneral Grant a very few times 
since this campaign began. We are in the Fifth Corps, 
Major-ffeneral Warren. 
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Ik Camp sbab Petsrsbxtbo, Va., August 1, 1864. 

Dear Father, -* Yours of the 28d ult is received. I 
thank you for writing a full account of the reception home 
of the Old Thirteenth, and sending two papers that give all 
particulars of the occasion. Well, they fully deserve all the 
honors that the public may bestow upon them. I had hoped 
to have been among them, and might have been, but then I 
should have forfeited a reputation that I have paid dearly 
for, and should have regretted after the excitement of the 
moment was over. I am really glad that, as you and 
mother failed to meet me on the arrival of the regiment in 
Boston, you had the pleasure of meeting and taking by 
the hand some of the brave bo3r8 that I have tented and 
fought with for years. And mother actually took in 'her 
hands what was left of the dear old flag that was torn to 
pieces in the Wilderness ; no doubt she mentally blessed it 
and its brave defenders. 

July 30th, at daybreak, the battle of the '< Crater," as 
some call it, came off. A rebel fort was blown up, it having 
been previously mined, and the garrison, with the guns, etc., 
blown a hundred feet into the air. It was in front of 
Bumside's Corps. Soon after the explosion Bumside sent 
a division of troops forward ; they passed the ruins and made 
an attack on the next line of rifle-pits, but were only par- 
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oallr saccessfal; tber vere fisalh' dzircB hmck fitai all 
dier had guDed widi great Iocs. I was vp jestefdar to 
tbe nans : all diat remained of ikt ftrt 
lieap of earth. Our dead and wmmded vere hiag romd 
qmte thi^ Testefdar the rebds rinsed a flag of trace, but 
to-dar our moi are remoring the woonded aad barring tbe 
dead. It is said diere were about 300 rebels in Ae firt, 
moft of vhom were killed. Tbe Fiftr-nindi Be^ment vas 
engaged : ther were commanded br Cokmel GoaUr firmefir 
a major in oor regiment. I vas op to see them jester- 
dar. Ther haTe lost heaTihr in this camioieB. Thtere vere 
less than lOO men present. Cbtond Goold was mortallr 



yij time is oat sore on the last day of Konrcmbcr ; mj 
enlistment dates from December firsts and I hare drawn pa j 
from that time. Foor men As from jesterdar — qoite a 
kng time to look ahead: bat I hare got to be tpniit 
tented hfire. Tbe dotr does not seem so hard as I 
siore ftmiTiar wxdi it. 



Aem to the corps head-<piarters diis morning. B«t I 
draw to a eke^ ftr it is Terxhot and sahrr^ and the ffies do 
bite. Flease gxre mj lore to all iaqyiring friends, 
aflfectianate son, Wj 



P. Sw — Ton saj diere were oter 200 mem in 
when thej came hoaae. I pi e auine there were: bat ^ere 
were less than eightr men left of Aose tibat went thioug h 
the TIlldenieBs %hdng: tbe rest had been detailed far 
rarioQs parpoees;^ and Joined die legimenft after tiber left Ae 
front : some came from hospitals., etc W. 
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Is Caxp sxak P i^ii«aarac > Ta., Amgmi 12^ laM. 

Dear Fathkk A:n> MoTBsm^ — I have cwo long and 
entertaming lectezs to acknowledge to-daj; diat of Mis 
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Lizzie S. Morse was as interesting and vivacious as usual ; 
when you write her again please give my thanks for her 
interest in my behalf; I trust Mrs. Stevens' cow will not 
be permitted to disturb her woodbine any more. 

I should have written ere this to you and Uncle Wash- 
ington, only for three or four days I have had a very severe 
toothache, but to-day I feel right smart again. I have re- 
ceived several newspapers lately. Everj'thing is quiet about 
the camp just now ; six rebel deserters have come in within 
two days — or rather nights — they never come by daylight. 
We feed them well and gain what information they choose 
to communicate, and then send them to the corps head-quar- 
ters ; from there they are sent to Washington. We have 
a very intelligent rebel here now ; he is dressed in blue, — 
is an artillery man ; he has been along our lines with Gen- 
eral Crawford several times ; he gives information as to the 
locality of certain rebel works, batteries, etc. ; he is gone 
some three or four hours at a time ; he is a smart looking fel- 
low. We have but seven of our own men in the guard- 
house now ; they are under arrest for various offenses. The 
day that I am on guard I have to look out for the guard ; if 
there is a call for prisoners to go over to head-quarters, or 
fatigue, I have to send them over with a guard, and keep a 
general lookout for matters and things round camp. The 
work is not hard, but is quite confining ; still, under a good 
general the situation would be desirable, but under such a 
man as Crawford, it is otherwise ; I have not had any trouble 
with him yet, but am liable to at any moment : it won't do 
for me to write what is said, or what I tMnk about him at 
this time. We are fortunate in having an excellent captain 
and lieutenant of the provost. 

In a letter recently received you express surprise that no 
more men are killed or wounded in battle, especially where 
the fighting is kept up for several hours at a time, and we 
are not protected by rifie-pits or any other kind of defense ; 
well, the reason is, many men, especially raw troops, lose all 
self-possession and become so excited that they hardly know 
what they are about, they make bungling work in loading, 
and if by chance they discharge their rifles they fire so en- 
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tirelj at Taadom dial little harm is done. I baTe often seen 
the bojs get two or three charges Into their rifles without be- 
ing aware of the &ct — thejr were in such a state of mental 
excitement as not to know whether their pieces were dis- 
charged or not. Still it is rery strange that no more men 
are struck bj the balls that are so constantly idiiz&ng hj 
OS in battle. Old soldiers nnder selAxmtrol, become so ac- 
customed to the hnm oi the rifle-ball as to disregard it alto- 
gether. That is the state of the case on our side ; I sap- 
pose it is no better on the rebel ade, as they have a great 
many boys that are pressed into the serrice, and I shoold 
not suppose they would be Teiy reliable in action. 

CJolonel Leonard was here 3resterday and day before ; I 
saw him aboot ten minntes each day ; h» looks much better 
than he did. He said he had sent in a petition to the gor- 
emor in our behalf; did not know what would come of it, etc 

But I most come to a dose. Wa&R£N. 

P. S. — One of oar men went oat on the picket line yes- 
terday and watched aroond till he thooght he had a good 
chance, when he made a run far the rebel picket line, — bat 
one of oor pickets saw him, and seizing his gon shot him in 
the small of the back : serred the deserter jast right. 
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BxFORx Petebsbubo, Ya., JMfftul 16, 1864. 
Deas Parents, — I hare just been over to the Thirty- 
ninth Massachosetts Begiment, — the regiment I am assigned 
to; the colonel commanding the raiment told me there 
were no Tacandes existing for sergeants in the r^;iment, 
and I woald have to be mastered as private and draw pay 
as such. Now according to army regalations this cannot 
be, for if there is a surplus of non-commisdoned officers when 
two raiments are consolidated, or men are transferred as 
we were, they must be dischaiged. There is acase in pointy 
which has just occurred here : there was a sergeant in the 
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Kinth New York that was transferred to the Ninty-seventh 
New York, and there was no vacancy, and they tried to 
make him do duty as a private ; he stated the case to his 
father, who wrote to the War Department : the result was 
that an order for his discharge was sent on, and he went 
home last night ](?ow if you could get somehody with a 
pretty big name to write to the adjutant-general of the army 
at Washington, you might accomplish something. You 
might consult with Colonel Leonard and Captain Neat, and 
see what course they advise you to take. I would proceed 
in the matter without delay. Warren. 

P. S. — The following is a copy of the official notice 
served on me August 16 th : — 

*' Head-quarters Thirty-ninth Massachusetts Volunteers, 
August 16, 1864. Sergeant Warren H. Freeman, formerly 
of Company A, Thirteenth Massachusetts Volunteers, was 
transferred to this regiment July 15, 1864. There being no 
vacancy of sergeant in the company (A) to which he was 
assigned, he was necessarily mustered as a private. This 
from no fault of bis own or neglect of duty. 

" George S. Nelson, 

Captain commanding Company A, Thirtif-ninth Mass. Vols. 
** Approved : 

" Charles L. Pierson, 

Lieutenant-cdlond commanding RegimenV* 
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CiTT Point, Augwt 18, 1864. 

Dear Father, — We left Alexandria last Sunday and 
came to City Point without stopping, arriving here at five 
p. M. Monday ; went up the Appomattox and landed our 
cattle in the evening. Lay there all night, and returned to 
this place Tuesday morning ; have been here ever since. 
There are a great many boats waiting here now. Last Sat- 
urday night forty-six steamers loaded with troops went up 



138 



LETTERS. 



the riTer to Deep Bottom, landed the men, and retnxned on 
Sondav. We are here wuting, I suppose, to go after those 
men, should it he necessary. 

I think that there has heen some serere fightmg np there, 
for five steamers, loaded with woonded, passed down by here 
yesterday, and seyeral the day hefore ; and all night hefore 
last and yesterday we coold hear the deep hoooiing of Terj 
heavy gans np die riyer, probahly from the monitors and 
gunboats. Last evening we had a most terrible thunder 
storm, with violent gusts of wind, rain, and the most in- 
cessant thunder and lightning of the season. It was, as it 
were, a contest of Heaven's aurtillery against man's comparar 
tively feeble powers. During the evening it was calm and 
still, Kuning a little at intervals : so quet was it that I though 
man had become awed and cowed to silence by the terriUe 
powers of Heaven; but no, at about midnight we were 
awakened from a sound sleep by a most terrific cannonading 
in the direction of Petersburg. We turned out and went on 
deck, not that the sound of heavy guns is a strange one by 
any means, but because this was the heaviest firing that I 
have heard fii^m that direction yet ; it was a continual boom, 
boom, boom, and a great many guns all gomg off together 
made the uproar continuous and terrible. We could dis- 
tinguish our guns from the enemy's very distinctly, as ours 
were pointed away firom us, while theirs were pointed to- 
ward us. Between two and three o'clock the firing slack- 
ened, and this morning everything is most calm and beau- 
tifiiL 

We conjecture that a midnight attack was made fixnn <me 
side or the other, and that the engagement was general, but 
this is merely conjecture. 

After breakfasL — The ball has opened again, and the 
noisy voices of the loud-mouthed cannon can be heard up 
the river and in front of Petersburg. The day is going to 
be intensely hot, the thermometer being at ninety-eight now 
(time half past six a. m.), and I reckon the poor artillerists 
must suffer almost as much from the heat as from the 
enemy's shot and shell. 

We lay within a few rods of where the great explosion 
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took place ; one of the most terrible explosions that ever 
happened, I suppose. You, of course, have read in the 
papers all about it I wish I could describe how it looks 
even now ; the hundreds of tons of unexploded shell, shot, 
and ammunition of all kinds, that have been picked up since 
the accident ; and the thousands of boxes, and barrels, etc., 
filled with every conceivable article, belonging to a great 
militaiy depot; the torn, twisted, and broken muskets, 
rifles, pistols, and heaps of all kind of subsistence stores. I 
saw yesterday, when we made a thorough exploration of the 
ruins, in one pile more than twenty tons of soap, candles, 
and flour whicli the intense heat of the sun had melted into 
one immense mass of dough. The buildings on the bluff 
are blown to atoms, so is a large part of the govemment 
store-houses, and the whole of the quartermaster's buildings. 
The trees on the bluff were nearly stripped of their foliage 
and branches by the storm of iron and leaden hail ; and 
suspended from many of the limbs were the intestines and 
mangled limbs of human beings, who a few seconds before 
had been breathing, living men, strong in their health and 
pride ; but this avuled them nothing at such a time. The 
sight after the explosion must have been heart-rending in 
the extreme. 

I am acquainted with one of the quartermaster's clerks. 
He sat near a window on the opposite side of the building 
from the water, when it happened ; he sa3r8 he remembers 
nothing from the time that he first heard the noise until he 
picked himself up amidst a pile of rubbish on the bluff, more 
than 200 feet from where he was writing. He was not 
injured seriously, but his dog, which lay under his chair, was 
blown to atoms, as was the whole building ; not a sign of a 
building remaining except a mass of broken splinters. The 
wharf for 150 feet was entirely blown away, not a plank 
nor a pile remaining. The barges have gone, no one 
knows where. Fifty-nine persons are known to have been 
killed, and undoubtedly there are many more that are un- 
known. 

Frank and I picked up something more than a hundred 
pounds of bullets in less than an hour yesterday ; I also took 
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a lot of pieces of broken flheUs, gun locks, broken bajonetSy 
etc^ which I shall improre the earliest opportonitj^ of sending 
home. 

We also found some whole percnsskm shells, bnt after 
debating the question, concluded we would lieaTe them 
overboard, rather than run the risk of being oarselves Uown 
up by them. One of the guards on the wharf said that fire 
barrels of bullets were swept up on what remains of the 
wharf, so you can judge whether thej fell thick or not. And 
here, after a week has elapsed, and they have picked up 
everything they considered valuable, and curiosity hunters 
have helped themselves to all they wanted, we picked up 
over 100 pounds of bullets, and might have loaded our boat 
with pieces of shell, etc I wanted tt>me of the broken and 
twisted guns, but they would not let me have thenu 

While we were on the wharf yesterday the steamer Grey' 
hound came in and landed Generals Meade and Butler ; I 
stood within three feet of them when they landed. Meade 
I never saw before. I believe I told you that I had seen 
General Qrant. 

I am pretty well, but am troubled somewhat with the old 
complaint again. 

Your affectionate son, Eugene. 
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Ih Camp on the Weldok Railboad, Va., August 21, 1864. 
Deas Father, — Our corps, the FifUi, General Warren, 
has had several severe engagements since I wrote last, for 
the possession of this railroad, where we are now encamped. 
The fighting began two or three days after my interview 
with Colonel Pierson, mentioned in my last. The colonel is 
supposed to be mortally wounded. The battie was very sharp 
for some time along the whole line, and our regiment was in 
the hottest of it and lost several officers and quite a number 
of men ; and we were obliged to &11 .back. But a stand 
was soon made and the enemy driven back. The line was 
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again advanced, temporary works built, and held throogh 
the night. 

The next day, the 19th, the enemy made a heavy attack 
on our position and we had a severe battle, and our lines 
were broken and the rebels came near doing a big thing ; they 
almost got our whole corps, besides several batteries. We 
were deployed out across an open field, the rebs got into 
the field within 500 yards of where we were deployed, and 
we were between two fires; we had to bug the ground 
mighty close to keep out of the way of the bullets. But the 
Kinth Corps came up just in time and drove the enemy 
back. The loss of our regiment in these two days was 
eleven killed, thirty-two wounded, and 245 taken prisoners. 
There are but two of the transferred men, besides myself, 
that were in the fight, now left. Little Eddy Hays, whom 
you knew, was killed ; he was fix)m my company. 

August 27. — The enem}' made several attacks in force on 
our position but we succeeded in driving them back in great 
disorder. I think they will not attempt it again. I went 
over part of the field where one of our brigades charged, 
and within the space of less than an acre I counted twenty- 
six dead rebels ; they were aU killed by our shells. I saw 
six of them that were apparently killed with one shot ; they 
lay close together. 

I think mother must be about sick of these tales of blood 
— certainly I am ; but what can I do ? I say as little, and 
endeavor to describe in the least revolting manner the hor- 
rible scenes around me. I trust I may be spared the task 
of speaking of or participating in any more such conflicts. 

My tooth does not trouble me now ; it was a rotten one. 
The doctor that undertook to extract it only succeeded in 
crushing the top ofi*. It was ulcerated, and I had to have 
my gums lanced twice, but that did not hurt much ; one side 
of my head was swollen some, 

I still remain in the guard as sergeant, and expect to for 
the present. I shall not sign the pay-roll, or anything of 
that kind, as private, and if I have a mind to stand out I 
cannot be reduced without cause, and that has got to be 
proved. But then I do not care much about it any way. 
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I hare fleen Captain Graham siiioe last week's fighting; 
he came oat safe. I had a long e ou ien ati on widi him ; lie 
said whUe he was in West Can^ridge he called to see joa ; 
was interested in Tiewii^ the relics Eugene and I hare sent 
home, etc Bot I will dose with kind xegaids to all the 
loved ones at home. 

From yoor affectionate son, Wabrex. 

P. S. — I foigot to mention that in the fight of the 21st 
we captured 400 prisoners and three hattle>flj^ 
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Ix Caxp sncAB Wku>ok RailboJlB, Ta., S^tember 6, 1864. 

Dear Parekts, — I received jonr letter of Angnst 27th 
(No. 159) this morning ; and was very moch pained on read- 
ing o£ the sadden death, hj diphtheria, of coasin Samnel H. 
Brown and his wife ; both baried on the same day, and in the 
same grave, — how many of my near relatives, dwelling at 
home in peace and safety, have been stricken down by disease, 
while my life, spent for years amid the perils d[ war, is 
spared ; traly, I oaght to feel thankfol to the Baling Powers 
above for these great mercies. 

Yoa do not say anytlung aboat yoar own health or that 
of the children, bat I trast yoa are all well as asaal or yon 
woald have mentioned it I thank yoa for sending me Uncle 
Lake's letter to yoa ; also Miss Morse's, so fall of life and very 
interesting ; if yoa wish any of these letters retamed please 
mention it, as we never keep bat two letters on hand, for we 
can't well carry them aboat, and we don't want them to fall 
into the rebels' hands if we should be captared. 

We had to pay pretty dear for this railroad and oar camp- 
ground, in three battles ; bat the rebels seem disposed to 
let as rest now ; it is a very comfortable, shady place. The 
sutler is up and right handy ; he has apples and watermelons, 
but one has to pay for such things. 

I have not seen Captain Graham since my last. I hear 
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that he has been temporarily assigned to the 104th New 
York ; that regiment has had a lot of recruits, and has no 
officers left out of the last fight. 

I could not find any letters when I picked up those en- 
velopes ; somebody had been through the rebels, as it is called. 
I have got a pocket-knife that I took from a rebel's pocket 
at the last fight. 

In the fight at the North Anna I took a first-rate knife 
firom a rebel's pocket, but it was my usual luck to lose it a 
few days after. I have a few buttons that I got from pris- 
oners, and cut ofi* the jackets of the dead, but have no way to 
send them home. 

To your inquiry if we ever have whiskey rations served 
to us, — well, I suppose it is left with the surgeon to deter^ 
mine when a ration of whiskey will be beneficial to the 
health of the men, and we get it no oftener — sometimes 
we get two rations in a week, at other times one ration in 
two months. After a long march in a rain or snow-storm, or 
sleeping in the mud or on the wet ground, we are apt to get 
a ration of whiskey with quinine in it to keep off the chills. 
A whiskey ration will about one third fill a common tumbler ; 
this is for a private soldier ; ration for an officer is all he 
can get. 

I thank you for your efibrts, though unavailing, to get me 
home. Certainly I have no desire to leave the army in 
front of the enemy, unless it be in a legal and honorable 
way. I know they have no right to my services any longer, 
and as soon as I get on the right track, and learn how to 
proceed, I shall have my discharge. Did not Adjutant Brad- 
ley tell you as much on your first interview with him? 
Though Senator Sumner, Greneral Schouler, a^id others 
think differently. 

But I have covered over all my paper, so I will draw to 
a close. 

From your affectionate son, Warren. 
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Os BQASD Stkajux ** Thoxas If obgax," 
iAXWS BxvMR, S^temUr 14, 1864. 
Dear TaresttSj — Soon after mj last ktt^ was sent o£^ 
I beard of the proper officer to ap^ to^ and I lost no time 
in Tisiting his head-quarters. On presenting mTself to this 
gentleman, and stating mj case and banding him mj papers, 
which be spent some little time in examining he said in 
rather an abrupt manner, ^ Whj did joa not go home with 
yonr regiment ? " To which I replied, " Snr, they would not 
let me ; " then he said, '* Thej had no right to detain jon." 
So, after some further examinatioii, my papers, giTing me 
an honorable discharge firom the armj, were made out and 
presented to me. I hastened back to the guard and informed 
Captain Davis of the result, and receiTed his approval of 
the same. In the mean time the boys had begun to gather 
round me, and on learning my good hi^ thej looked rather 
blue, but I feh quite hzjtpy. From among mj effects I 8e-~ 
lected such things as would readily stow away in my hayer- 
si^ — kee|Hng of comae my few letters, phctographs of the 
dear ones at home, that I had toted so many weary miles, 
and that had been such a source of comfiirt in solitary hours, 
and but one relic of the battle-fields — a flattened rifle4>all 
that struck near my head and fell at my feet ; this I recc^ 
lect picking up and putting in my knapsack many monUis 
since, but it would have been thrown out with other 
relics long ago had it not been overlooked. All my other 
things I gave to the boys, except my overcoat and thick blan- 
ket. Thej laughed at me fi>r bringing them away ; but it 
was not many hours before I needed both. Immediately after 
dinner 1 parted with the boys, and bade fiurewell to '^ The 
Army of the Potomac " forever, and laid my course in the di- 
rection of City Point, Being in light marching order, — and 
with a still lighter heart, — I went over the ground at a quick 
step, and made the eight miles with very few halts. I should 
have mentioned before that I had a comrade by the name 
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of Jones; he bad his discharge and was ready to leave 
when I did. 

On our arrival at City Point we found the peaches so 
cheap that we bought a half peck, and had a regular feast 
off this delicious fi-uit ; then looked round for the steamer 
Mount, thinking it possible Eugene might be here, but was 
disappointed in not finding her ; then looked for the trans- 
port that was to take us to Washington. On finding her and 
attempting to get on board, we were told the ship would 
not leave till the next day ; we requested permission to re- 
main on the boat till she did leave, as there was no lodging- 
house or any place of shelter on the Point for us, but this 
small favor was refused. Such churlish treatment did not 
disturb us much, and I only allude to it as showing the 
nature of the animal. The earth had been our bed for 
three years, and we well knew it would serve us for one 
night more. We went into a field, near by and lay down 
under an apple-tree. Then it was I could appreciate the 
value of my overcoat and blanket, for the night was cold 
and damp ; but we slept sound till the dawn of another day. 
Soon afler rising went to the river and had a wash, then 
breakfasted on hard tack and peaches. 

You will not expect me to say much about City Point, — 
the great depot for stores, ammunition, etc., for Grant's army, 
— as Eugene is here so much, and he enjoys the descriptive, 
while I like to com§ right down to plain matters of fact 

Afler laying in a stock of peaches, we, at about ten 
o'clock A. M., went on board the transport steamer, Thomas 
Morgan, and were soon gliding down the James, on the way 
to Washington. 

I have penciled these lines to put in the post-office just 
as soon as I reach Washington, as they may relieve your 
anxiety somewhat in regard to me ; but I cannot fix the 
day on which you may expect to see me. I may be de- 
tained in Washington, and I might possibly run across 
Eugene ; in that case I should have to spend a week with 
him. But I will keep you informed of my whereabouts, 
you may rest assured of that. 

10 
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With much love to father, mother, Susie, and Greorgy; 
and a remembrance to all the neighbors, 

Your affectionate son, Warren. 
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Steamer *^ Thomas Mobgan," on the Potomac, 

SqpUmherlh, 1864. 

Dear Father, — I wrote you a few lines yesterday giv- 
ing an account of my discharge from the army, and the prog- 
ress I was making toward reaching home; but as there 
may be some detention in Washington that I am not now 
aware of, I will put the letter in the office just as soon as 
I reach there, that you may know my whereabouts. I may 
stop one night in New York, and some hours in Boston to 
recruit a little ; but this, my last army letter, I wi)l mail in 
New York, so you will probably see me in West Cam- 
bridge within a dozen hours of its arrival there. 

I will now resume from yesterday's talk. 

Nothing worth noting occurred on the passage during the 
day. We took care to lay in a good lot of peaches before 
leaving City Point ; these, with our hard tack (ship bread), 
will be our rations till we arrive in Washington. At night « 
we stowed ourselves away on deck, — soldiers are not allowed 
to go below. The night was cold and damp ; with no pro- 
tection but coat and blanket, we had a disagreeablei time of 
it, and slept but little. Passed Mount Yemon in the night, 
and arrived in — 

Washington, D. C, at ten o^clock a. m., Sq>iember 16, 

— And went direct to the postroffice, from thence to the 
paymaster's office, to get our pay and mileage. While we 
were waiting to have our papers examined we went into the 
'< Soldiers' Dining-room," where meals are free to such as us, 

— and were introduced to the " biU of fare," which consisted 
of cold boiled potatoes, salt, raw onions — and nothing else. 
We turned away from this fare and sought the peach stand to 
refresh ourselves. On returning to the office, we were paid 
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our bounty, $100, back pay and mileage home, about $100 
more ; so of course we fdlt rich and happy. We had served 
"Uncle Sam " faithfully for nearly three years, and seen the 
elephant to our heart's content and now we owned our- 
selves, with liberty in full and a pocketful of greenbacks. 

There are many enticements h'ere to rid a poor soldier of 
his hard earnings, besides the Jews, who wanted to sell us 
some ^^ clodinks ** and other wares f but we escaped fh)m 
them all and sought out a respectable eating-house, where 
we had beefsteak, coffee, etc. ; but we had to pay for it 
ninety-five cents a plate : then resorted to a barber's shop 
and had hair cut and shaved ; this was fifty-five cents each. 
As my army cap was much worn I concluded it would not 
look decent to wear home, so I bought a new one for two 
dollars ; afler so much of a brush up I thought I should do 
to pass in a crowd. 

After a walk about the city of an hour or so we repaired 
to the railroad depot, but was informed that the cars that we 
were to take wordd not leave till six o'clock, p. m. While 
we were waiting. President Lincoln drove up in his carriage 
and stopped near where we stood for some minutes. I have 
seen him several times on horseback, but was never so near 
him before ; thinking that this might be the last time I 
should ever see my great conunander, I gazed upon him with 
admiration till he drove away. 

I can hardly realize that I am in reality firee fix)m the 
army ; that I shall not again hear and have to obey the 
order to " turn out " or " fall in ; *' that the reveille will not 
again rouse me from weary sluibbers on the tented field, 
or the bugle's summons to advance on the foe cause the blood 
to tingle in every vein ; but I certainly can feel and know 
that an All-wise Providence has shielded and protected me 
to a marvelous degree in the long and weary years now 
drawing to a close. 

When the Thirteenth Regiment left for home in July, they 
transferred 103 men to the Thirty-ninth Regiment. Fi%-six 
of these men were on detached duty, and forty-seven fighting 
men were incorporated into the ranks of the Thirty-ninth; of 
this number I do not now think of but one man besides my- 
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self but what was either killed, wounded, or taken prisoner 
before I came away — and this in the brief space of sixty- 
seven days.* 

On mother's account, principally, I have forborne to say 
much about the horrible scenes I have participated in during 
the past three years ; it would only have increased her anx- 
iety in regard to my safety. Even if I had the ability to de- 
scribe a battle I don't think I should attempt it But brother 
Eugene is of a different turn from me in this respect ; he is 
quite imaginative in describing some of the scenes of suffer- 
ing that have fallen under his notice. As opportunities 
offered, Eugene has gone among the dead and wounded of 
the Potomac army, thinking it possible he might find me 
among the number. There is an instance in point that oc- 
curs to me now, for, singularly enough, he happened, while at 
Acquia Creek, to meet with some of the wounded men that 
lay on the field with me at Fredericksburg on those December 
nights that I have written you about. Eugene wrote to some 
one an account of the affair, — I don't know whom, but I have 
now a scrap of the letter, and as I have time enough, I will 
copy the part that may interest you, simply remarking that 
our loss in that battle was very large, and many days were 
required in removing our wounded to places where they 
could be cared for. 

** During a recent trip to Acquia Creek we were forcibly 
reminded of the horrors of war. It was a few days after the 
battle of Fredericksburg, on a cold, sleety aflemoon. A train 
of box cars came in here loaded with wounded men ; they lay 
on some hay in the bottom of the cars. Very calm and quiet 
they were, an occasional groan, perhaps, being heard as a 
rude touch or jar caused suffering to some poor fellow be- 
yond what he could bear in silence. There were no hospital 
accommodations here for them, and all the steamers had gone 
to Washington with the woimded ; so these poor fellows 
had to be lefl on the fi-ozen ground with a little hay under 
them, and nought but their blankets and the lowering drip- 
ping clouds to cover them. Cold, wet, and nearly dead, 
there they lay all through the December night. In the 
morning I found there were many whose rigid fi^rms and 
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distorted fa,pes, upturned to the still weeping skies, told the 
story of the work of death. This seemed to me more horri- 
ble than the battle-field even. But I suppose that it cannot 
be helped ; there must be times, especially after great bat- 
tles, when the wounded cannot be taken care of, but must be 
lefb to their fate. The nature of our business here was such 
that we could render them but little relief, and reluctantly I 
turned from these poor fellows with a heavy heart." 

I am thankful Eugene did not know of my situation when 
he wrote the above, and that you and dear mother were 
not aware of my terrible sufferings for fifteen days and 
nights while lying on the fix>zen ground, and in that old 
bam, with the thermometer far below the fireezing point. 
But I will not weary you any more with such details, though 
I cannot keep them from my own mind 

It is now near time fi>r the cars to leave, and probably 
there will be no opportunity to add anything on the way, so 
I may as well bring my last army letter to a close. Trusting 
that within the next forty-eight hours I shall be gratified by 
taking you all by the hand, 

I will subscribe myself your affectionate son, 

Warren H. Freeman. 
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Bermuda Hundreds, Sq)tember 22, 1864. 

Dear Father, — It is a wet, dismal day, and as raw and 
uncomfortable as only a Virginia wet day can be. I have 
spent most of the time thi& afternoon fishing, and have caught 
quite a mess of catrfish ; they resemble our horned-pout very 
much, only they are almost white in color ; they are a very 
nice pan-fish, and I manage to catch enough of them at 
odd times to keep our table pretty well supplied. While 
thus employed, being seated in the gang-port, waiting pa- 
tiently for a bite, a couple of officers came down the wharf 
and took a seat on an old box on board a North River barge 
that lay between us and the wharf; they sat so near me 
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tLat I could not help hearing every word they said ; they 
were roughly dressed and pretty well bespattered with mud. 
I judged from their conversation that they were going up to 
Deep Bottom to see General Butler, and that there was some 
dissatisfaction at head-quarters with this same Butler's move- 
ments, etc. It was not long before a tug-boat came along- 
side of us, and the two officers jumped on to our deck and 
passed through the engine-room to the deck of the tug-boat. 
Afler they were gone, the guard on the wharf informed me 
that the two officers were General Grant and one of his staff. 
I was very much surprised indeed, as I supposed tliat they 
were only a couple of under officers at best : you cannot 
judge a man's rank here by his clothes ; the lieutenants, cap- 
tains, etc., are gorgeous with gold and blue cloth, while 
most of the major-generals dress very plainly. This is the 
first time I have seen General Grant — had I been aware of 
his presence I should have given more attention to his con- 
versation ; however Butler and his movements were the theme 
of the conference, and his acts were disapproved of. 

My fondness for fishing does not abate,* and many of my 
leisure hours are whiled away in this kind of pastime. 

With a remembrance to all, Eugene. 
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Transport Steamer " Mouht," Alexandria, Va., 

Beptember 24, 1864. 

Dear Father, — I to-day received your kind letter 
announcing the agreeable news gf Warren's return home 
safe and sound. I am truly thankful, and wish I was at 
home to welcome him once more, afler his long and honor- 
able service in the army of the Union. But you cannot 
imagine how disappointed I am that I did not intercept him 
fit City Point. We have not approached that somewhat 
noted locality for the last two montlis but that I have 
said to Frank, <* that nothing would give me so much real 
pleasure as to see my brother coming down the wharf with 
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his discharge in his pocket" I have watched every soldier, 
and made many inquiries there, and it is terrible provoking 
to learn that he has escaped me at last ; and received such 
shabby treatment while on his way to Washington. Had I 
only met with him, I reckon he would have had the best the 
ship could afford in the way of eating, drinking, and sleep- 
ing. And it would have been especially agreeable to have 
had him with me at this time, as I am alone in running the 
engine, Frank being at home for a few days, and I had been 
depending on his going two or three trips with me. The 
same day Warren was at City Point we arrived at ^ nine 
o'clock A. M. at Fortress Monroe, with about 600 soldiers on 
board ; and at one o'clock P. M. we left there on our return 
to Alexandria. The Thomas Morgan passed us at Smi^'s 
Point light-boat at about nine o'clock. We were within a 
stone's throw of each other. Little did I think my brother 
was so near me. She arrived at Alexandria two or three 
hours ahead of us. When we went into the coal dock we 
made fast alongside of ^her ; she had just come down from 
Washington. You cannot imagine how disappointed I feel 
about it, but then it is just my confounded luck. 

Please tell the children I will send them some chincapins ; 
I never saw any North ; they resemble a white oak acorn, but 
are smaller, and taste much like a chestnut ; I suppose 
Warren has seen plenty of them ; tell him to come out here 
and go two or three trips with me. 

I thank you for copying and sending so many letters ; the 
thoughts letters from home give rise to serve to while away 
many a tedious hour on night watches, and a letter is there- 
fore doubly acceptable to me here. 

We are about to take on board a company of cavalry for 
City Point. We only arrived to^ay from Fortress Monroe ; 
do not have much rest. 

Love to mother, yourself, Warren, Susie, and Georgy, 
and all friends who may inquire. Hoping to hear again 
soon, 

I remain your affectionate son, Eugene. 
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ALXXA3CDSIA, Ya^ Odofter 12, 18M. 

Mt dkab Father, — I haTe to^ar lecerred ancdier 
letter from joo, ftr which aocepi mj thajiks ; also a oopj of 
the ^ Boston Journal,'' the first Boston paper that I haTe 
seen fiv a kng time; it looks like home almost, that old 
fiuniliar page. Kothbig in the world wiD qmd^en the 
thoo^ts of a wanderer sooner than the old home paper, 
<Hie fliat we were in the habit of seeing there daOj ; it is 
next to a letter, and jet so different. 

Frances arrired here last Tharsdaj. We left here Son- 
dar wi^ cattle ibr (Str Point ; anired there Mondar eren- 
ing; went op the .^f^pomattos Tbesdaj moraing wad vat- 
knded them. There was considerable firing aD Monday 
night in the direction of the Wddon Baifaoad. Left there 
Tnesdar noon, and arrired here to-daj at two p. n. 

So Frances has made a Torage of 600 miles^ seen all the 
points of interest on the route, indnding Alexandria, Ibrts 
Washii^;ton, Bw^er, Fbwhattan, Wilson's ISkaS, etc^ also 
anj number of smaller fivtifications ; liomt Yemen, Acqoia 
Creek, Bdle Plain (the birthplace of WadiingtoB), Floint 
Lookoot (where the rd>d prisoners are). Fortress Monroe, 
Kewpoct Kews Funt, Jamertown, XSij Foint, Bcnanda 
Hmidreds, etc ; been within six miles of Fetesboig^ twentj- 
fire miles of Bichmond : has seen the shdls firing in the 
air in front of Fe te rsburg and beard the ^nnder of zthA 
cannon ; has seen a lot of rdid prisoners; saw them carrr- 
ing the wounded on stretchers from hospitals on die banks 
of the Appomattox to the steamers : saw Hanison*s Land- 
ing, with its long fines of rifle-pits» and Ifahcm ffill in die 
distance : passed the months of die ChirkahnminT. Nan> 
semond, Tock. Black, Serem, FSankatank, Bappalmnnork 
and other lireis^ — all of which were of eoorse 
interesting to her. 

We start again ibr Cixr Foint to-moROw. Frances 
Inckr enoi^ to escape the iDs of sca-ckkness die hnt time, 
as it was rerj stiD : this time it maj be different. 

Bat I wiD dose with Iotc to alL £ir«SK. 
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ALEXA2n>BiA, Ya., OcUAtT 22, 1864. 

My deab Father, — We arrived here from City Point 
this afternoon, and I was extremely gratified to receive a 
letter from yoa. We left here on Tuesday last with 100 
cattle, and a schooner loaded with hread, in tow. About 
twelve o'clock Tuesday night, soon after we left Chesapeake 
Bay, it set in and blew quite heavy from the northwest. 
Frances was a very little sick, but not near so much as I 
expected she would be ; there was considerable motion to 
the boat, but not so much as there would have been had 
we not had all sails set, as the wind was fair. She stayed on 
deck while we passed in by Fortress Monroe. There are 
more men-of-war, both great and small, than I have seen at 
Hampton Roads since the time of McClellan's retreat ftt>m 
Harrison's Landing. The Roads are also full of steamers and 
transports of the largest size ; take them all together they 
form an immense fleet, and a grand sight it is to look at ; I 
wish you all could have seen them. I cannot tell to a cer- 
tainty their destination, but I was talking the other day 
with one of the head government pilots, — he is under orders 
to take charge of the piloting of the fleet, — and as near as he 
could judge, Wilmington, N. C, was their destination. This 
looks probable, as Wilmington is of the very greatest impor- 
tance to the rebels, as about all the blockade runners find 
an entrance there; then Farragut being ordered here, is 
another argument in iavor of Wilmington. I do not know 
what they are waiting for. 

We went up as far as Windmill Point Wednesday night 
and anchored in the James alongside of a gunboat, as the 
rebels are on the lookout for all unarmed transports. They 
often go out in boats and destroy or capture vessels that 
come within their reach ; there are gunboats stationed on 
the river every few miles, and close together in the most 
dangerous places. Right where we anchored was where 
Warren crossed last spring ; I always think of it when we 
pass the place. We went up the Appomattox and unloaded 
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ourxattle ThnrsdaT ibrenoon, and at two o'clock started on 
our retom. Just below Wilson's Blnff we passed two moni- 
tors on their way, I suppose, tojoin tbe big fleet ; they prob- 
ably came down from op the nrer at Dutch Gap or there- 
abouts. Frances was most interested in them. She has seen 
the two largest iron-dads that we haTe got« the Ironsides 
and the three-tnrreted Roanckej besides other smaller ones. 
Hiere has not been a drop of rain since she has been here 
until last night ; preTioasIy, for some weeks, scarcely a day 
]>assed without more or less, so she has been very fortunate 
as far as the weather is concerned. It has been quite cool 
here for a month back ; the leaTcs are turning quite fiist; I 
should judge there has been quite a frost lately from thw 
appearance. 

I fbigot to say that we woe unfortunate enough to lose 
two beeves during the blow the other night ; they surged 
against the gangway shutters, and one of them, not b^ng 
properiy secined, gare way, and they fell OTerboard, — the 
first that we have lost out of aU the hundreds that we have 
carried. 

Calomel and jalap is thb needed medicine in this coun- 
trr: medicine that is ordinarilv used at home has no effect 
here whatever. This is the reason why so many of our sol- 
diers lost their lives by disease during the first of the war ; 
the Northern physicians did not know what to do for than. 
I have no doubt but what a large dose of this .powerful 
medicine saved me from a severe iDness; I have been pretty 
well since, but for two days past my teeth have troubled me 
very much. 

You wished to know how I managed about running alone. 
Hiere are not many nights that we run aU night in these 
rivers, as it is somewhat risky running unless it is moon- 
l%ht ; and when the engine is running all that is required 
is to oil her everv hour, and the firemoi can do that as well 
as any one. I always slept, when I did sleep, in the engine- 
room, and the least wrong noise or the ringiug of the beQ 
would awake me. 

I hope Warren will have a good time, but should think it 
rather late in the year to go East : give my love to him 
when yon write. 



^ 
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Sunday morning, cool and pleasant I guess Frances will 
leave for Brunswick to-morrow, if I succeed in obtaining a 
pass to-day. 

There has been considerable excitement here for some 
time back, owing to the audacity and boldness of Moseby's 
guerrillas ; all of the employees of the quartermaster's and 
commissary department have been out on duty for some 
days until yesterday, when they all came in ; I beUeve they 
had some slight skirmishes with the enemy. 

What should we all do if it were not for our dear mother ? 
But I fear she will go unrewarded in this world for all of her 
many acts of kindness : she has the consolation, however, of 
knowing that her reward is certain in the next. 

Well, I think I have written quite as much as you will 
have patience to read, so I will close by sending my love to 
all inquiring friends, and to all of the family in particular. 

Your affectionate son, Eugene. 
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Steambb " D. H. Mount," AucxAimRiA, Va. 

October 23, 1864. 

Deab Parents, — I received yomr kind letter of the 
16th ins^. to-day — and do not blame Eugene for wanting 
to hear from home often, for I take notice a letter comes 
quite acceptable to myself 

We left here last Tuesday for City Point, and arrived 
back to-day, Saturday. I reckon our folks there are getting 
ready for the rebels to make them a visit, as they are build- 
ing wharves, store-houses, and having so many cattle there 
at once — and so much hay, etc. The rebels generally wait 
until they can get a pretty good haul before they make an 
attack ; but I think they will get the worst of it if they un- 
dertake the job. We could hear firing the night we lay 
there. 

I wish I could describe City Point to you ; but I will try 
to tell you something so you can get an idea how the place 
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looks. The riTer is not more than a mile wide there, and 
City Point is a high XAoS that forms the lower side of the 
month of the Appomattox, and ahont three miles aboTe, on 
the other side of the Appomat^ is another blnfif called 
Bermuda Hundreds — and we go about three miles above 
City Point, on the Appomattox, to unload our cattle for an 
army of soldiers that are there. Now imagine the thousands 
of tents, shanties, and immense hospitals that cover this 
bluff, and a large signal tower, and monster store-houses 
filled with ammunition, boxes of bread, pork, flour, vinegar, 
hay, etc., with a long store-house filled with wagon bodies, 
wheels, etc. There are two handsome houses that once be- 
longed to Southern gentlemen; they are now occupied by 
our officers ; there are also large raflroad depots. In the 
river are all kinds and sizes of vessels ; and about fifty sut- 
ler schooners lie just above, also a large number of hospital 
boats at the hospital dock. While we lay there I saw men 
carrying sick and wounded soldiers on board these boats, 
bound for Alexandria and Washington. 

I saw at Fortress Monroe an inmiense fleet of men-of-war 
and transports, supposed to be an expedition fitting out for 
the capture of Wilmington ; saw the firigate Ironsides, and 
many gunboats. Up the James River we saw two moni- 
tors; 'they are curious-shaped things, and were on their 
way to join the fleet. They look like a huge rail, pcnnted 
at each end, with a large turret of iron, about a foot thick 
and eight feet high, and in this turret are two very large 
guns ; and there is not anything but the smoke-stadc, with 
this turret, to be seen on deck ; the pilot-house is on top 
of the turret ; the smoke-stack can be raised or lowered at 
pleasure ; and there are four large engines, besides six small 
ones — two for moving the great turret, and four for keep- 
ing up a circulation of air throiigh the hull. 

I have seen the place where the Merrimac was sunk, and 
have been over the ground where the battle was fought ; the 
wreck of the Cumberland can be seen now. 

I have been three trips, and want to go one more, but 
Eugene thinks I had better not. 

The men in the fire-room are all darkies, and feel quite 
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indignant if they are called niggers. It is quite amusing to 
hear them talk ; they try hard to learn, and study the Spell- 
ing-book and Testament about all the time they can get. 
The two firemen are quite intelligent and very good-looking. 

The living on board the' ship is first-rate ; have meat three 
times a day, and two or three kinds on the table at the 
same time, with coffee and tea with condensed milk, pies 
or pudding every day. 

The old steward is a good cook, but does not look very 
neat. 

The hands took the boat one day and went after oysters ; 
they raked up about eight bushels, besides a large mess of 
crabs. 

I trust I may hear fi:x>m you again soon. 

From your affectionate daughter, 

J. Fkakces Fkbeman. 



LXXXVL 

Alktawdbia, Ya., October 80, 186i. 

My DEAR Father, — We arrived here from City Point 
last evening at fire o'clock ; left there on Wednesday last 
I received your kind letter, with Warren's inclosed, just 
before we started ; accept my sincere thanks for your con- 
tinued kindness in writing so often. I think I appreciate 
your letters, and if I do not write quite so oflen as I perhaps 
might, I trust you will overlook it, and excuse it, on the 
ground of negligence and a deep seated dislike for writing. 
Frances started for home last Tuesday ; left here by the nine 
A. M. boat for Washington, took the eleven a. m. train for 
New York from there, and arrived safely at Brunswick, 
N. J., at nine o'clock p. m. I think she enjoyed herself here 
very much ; she was here three weeks lacking two days, and 
made three round trips to City Point and back during that 
time, so she rode 1800 miles on the boat and some 450 on 
the cars ; it gave her a chance to see something of the 
country and a little of what war is. She went within six 
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miles of Petersburg and twenty miles of Eicbmond ; lias 
beard the combined thunders of Grant's, Bntler's, and Lee's 
artillery, etc. We lay at City Point last Thursday night ; 
it was a very dark and stormy night, but the terrific powers 
of the elements were laughed to scorn by the far greater 
fury x>f the elements of war. Such an incessant and exten- 
sive cannonade I have seldom heard, as was kept up during 
that night; the clouds, dark and dreary themselves, were 
illumined by the continued flashes of the guns, as volley after 
volley in unceasing succession was poured forth ; it seemed as 
though, at times, the reports of more than a hundred heavy 
guns were all mingled in one. 

I noticed a^ we came down the James Biver the last time, 
that the soldiers occupying the different posts on the river 
were building huts for winter-quarters. You have no idea 
what a comfortable house soldiers will get up ; I would txy 
and describe them, but I suppose it would be useless, as 
Warren can give you so much better description of these 
things than I can write. I was very glad to hear from him 
indeed. 

We were obliged to blow the boiler out last night on* ac- 
count of a bad leak in one of the furnaces, and as we could 
not get it patched to-day (Sunday)^ we have had a day to 
ourselvea ; it has been a lovely day, clear, warm, and pleas- 
ant, and Frank and I have tramped as much as a mile, if 
not some' considerable more. We procured passes, and 
immediately after breakfast started, — went out the Prince 
Street road, past the forts, and as far as our lines extend, 
some six miles. I had no idea of the mao:nitude of the 

www 

defenses around Washington until to-day ; they commence 
in the city, and as you go back from it every hill is crowned 
by a large fort, or earthworks of the most substantial and 
formidable description. The land is universally hilly, and 
this makes the forts very numerous ; then these forts are sur- 
rounded by rifle-pits, curtains, abattis, etc., until it seems 
as though it would be impossible for an invading army to 
pass them. We passed the Soldier's Best, a most beautiful 
spot, with beautifully laid-out grounds around it; it is a 
very extensive place, and is designed for the rest and 
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refreshment for soldiers passing to and from the front. 
We also spent some' time in the other Soldier's Rest ; it is 
very pleasantly situated, but 1 how different the two 
are. There, all was life and seemingly happiness ; but here, 
the bones of over 4,000 brave men have found their last 
final resting-place. It is a sad sight to look upon those 
long rows of silent graves, each marked with a neat white 
head-board with the name, age, and regiment of the poor 
fellow who has sunk to rest far away from home and friends. 
I noticed quite a number marked with that cold, drear}*^ 
word, <* Unknown." This to me was the saddest sight of all ; 
some one lays beneath that bitter word whose friends are 
doomed to mourn for him as lost in the very crudest sense 
of the word. While we were there we stood beside two 
newly made graves, and saw the occupants of the narrow 
cells placed in their final resting-place ; the bodies were in 
neat pine coffins, stained but not varnished, and were ac- 
companied by a file of soldiers with arms reversed, and a 
drum and fife. I could but feel sincerely grateful to Him 
who orders all things, that our dear Warren had been re- 
turned in safety, and that we were spared the angm'sh that 
the friends of these poor soldiers must feel, when the fatal 
tale of sickness, deatib, and burial in a strange land reaches 
them. There were more than a dozen graves lately dug, all 
ready to be filled ; I believe they bury eight or ten a day. 
«. The graves are very close together, — not more than two feet 
apart, — and being all of a length and size, and the head- 
boards all exactly the same, they present a very sad com- 
ment on the terrible loss of human life during war-times. 
Not a tree to relieve the monotony, no flowers and but little 
grass, and the sun shining brightly on the white head-boards, 
render the sight disagreeable indeed. 

We also visited the immense hospitals, situated a mile or 
so back from Alexandria ; also took a look at Fairfax Semi* 
nary and Court House. On our return we passed, in the 
back part of the city, a large brick building, on the firont of 
which, in large letters, was painted the sign, "Price Sf Birche, 
Dealers in Slaves.** .The building is now used for some 
military purpose, but there the sign remains as in days 
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gone by. I learned, on inquiry, that they were the largest 
dealers in this county (Fairfax). Back of this building is a 
laige yard, in which may be seen the rings and chains that 
the slaves were fastened to. 

All of the streets in Alexandria are stockaded, and all 
tlie important military buildings, work-shops, etc., are en- 
tirely surrounded by a stockade, and block-houses in each 
comer ; this stockade is formed by driving timbers and logs 
into the ground close together, and bolting them to cross 
timber ; it is about fifteen feet high and loop-holes are cut 
for musketry. T^ke it all in all, it forms a most formidable 
barrier to an invading party. 

Afler dinner we started out again, and soOn came across 
the Massachusetts Fort^^-second Kegiment maix^hing up Col- 
umbia Street with a fine band of music, so we kept along 
with them ; they went out back of the city, in a large open 
field, and went through with quite a lengthy dress parade, 
etc. We watched them for over two hours. The band played 
finely ; but I thought the men did not appear much l^e old 
soldiers, although they presented a vexy fine appearance, 
and their officers looked as though they had just come out 
of a band-box. I believe their time is out, and they are 
going home soon. Near by are the immense cattle corrals 
where the government cattle are kept. There are two main 
corrals of about eight acres each, surrounded by high fences, 
and with long covered sheds running the whole length of 
the lots ; in the middle of the sheds are two troughs, and 
between the two a high rack for hay ; the troughs are for 
water ; overhead the hay is kept. There are smaller sheds 
for confiscated cattle, such as cows, bulls, etc. We saw 
some very fine blooded stock ; also three buffaloes, genuine 
American bisons, though perfectly tame ; they were curious- 
looking creatures. One of the laxge corrals was formerly 
some kind of a seminary or college, I should judge. There 
are two large brick buildings, surrounded by what was once 
a beautiful grove of large trees ; but now the buildings are 
occupied by the herdsmen, and the trees are all killed by the 
cattle tearing off the bark. Afler walking round and visit- 
ing many other places of interest, we returned back to the. 
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boat tired and footsore, but much pleased with what we had 
seen. I suppose mother might say that I had better gone 
to church, but I will remind her tiiat this is the very first 
and only day that I have seen since I left home last spring, 
that I coidd leave the boat to go away — excepting the 
time that I was at home last summer ; and I may not see, 
another one for a long time, and the temptation was too 
strong to be resisted. 

Well, I will close with much love to all. 

Yours, etc. Eugene. 
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At akchor in the Jasies Riveu, Ya., Dtcembtr 15, 1864. 

Dear Father, — I received your kind letter last evening, 
together with one from Frances ; I was right glad to hear 
from you, as it has been some time since I have heard from 
home. We left New York last Thursday morning at day- 
light ; had a fine run down the coast until we came to the 
Delaware capes; from there we encountered a severe gale 
from the nor^ward and eastward, but as long as it was after 
us, we made good time, although it kicked up a rousing sea; 
arrived at Fortress Monroe Friday aft;emoon at two o'clock ; 
went into the ordnance wharf in the night and unloaded 
4,000 casks of powder, and the next morning several hun- 
dred bales of seamless bags, for building sand batteries. 
They were in a great hurry for our freight, as part of the 
big expedition had sailed and the rest waiting for these 
things. There were seventeen large steamers at the dock 
taking in troops when we got there. 

Saturday afternoon we got under way, and arrived in 
Washington Sunday noon. I was surprised to find the 
ground covered with snow, after we got half-way up the 
Potomac. Sunday night, also Monday and Monday night, 
were bitter cold, and the river froze more than half-way across 
some inch and a half thick. 

Monday morning we went up to the foot of 6 Street (the 
dividing line between Washington and Greorgetown), but did 

11 
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not commence to unload until Tuesday morning, as we had 
to wait our turn ; they commenced Tuesday morning with 
two gangs, one unloading into a big barge, the other on the 
wharf; finished at two o'clock Wednesday morning. We 
landed there over ^,000 boxes of shell, 200 barrels of sugar, 
nearly 1,000 boxes of candles, 500 boxes of soap, lOOt ierces 
bacon, 200 barrels of vinegar, 300 cases of shelter tents — 
seventy-five in each, and several hundred bales of blankets, 
sheets, pillow-cases, bandages, lint, etc., with a number of 
chests of instruments for the hospitals, and a lot of drugs 
and medicines ; so you see we did not come away from New 
York quite empty: then we carrj'^ over 100 tons of coal in 
the bottom of the hold all the time for ballast, and we had 
sixtv tons in the bunkers, and she was not full then. I was 
in hopes we should be ordered right back to New York, but 
so many transports have gone on the expedition that they 
were short of boats at Wasliington ; so just as soon as we 
had coaled up they commenced putting in a freight for City 
Point : got in all they could before nine o'clock last night, 
and then started us off in a hurry, and we should have been 
at City Point to-night at eleven o'clock if it had not set in 
thick afler sunset ; so we anchored at six o'clock, and it is 
now eight. We lay within a short distance of the pirate 
Florida : her masts above the lower mast-heads are out of 
water ; I judge the water to be about twelve fathoms deep 
vrhere she lay. She was undoubtedly sunk on purpose. 

You say you should think that we should want to lie by 
such dark and stormy nights. Darkness makes no difference 
except on the rivers ; at sea the compass and lead-line are 
our guide. We would like to lie by stormy days and nights 
too ; but if you go to sea when it is fair and pleasant, that is 
no guaranty that it will remain -so until the completion of 
your voyage, and you cannot always make harbor, but must 
stay and take it as it comes, and remember that there is One 
who watcheth over all. I was much disappointed in not 
reaching New York one day sooner, so that I could have 
s{>ent Thanksgiving Day with you, but I suppose it was all 
for the best or else it would not have been so. I thought 
of you all many, many times on that day. 
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Some of the crew have taken the boat and gone after 
oj'sters ; some of the finest ones in the country cover the bot- 
tom of the river all along here ; we have had many bushels 
of them ; I wish I could get some of them home to you. 

Saturday noon, — We arrived at City Point yesterday 
noon, but have not commenced to unload yet ; we shall prob- 
ably leave here for Washington to-night or to-morrow morn- 
ing, although there is no telling anything about it. There is 
not near as much shipping here now as in the summer ; 
there are a number of immense store-houses, hospitals, and 
other buildings in process of erection and some completed. 
I have not heard any particular news from the front, but all 
last night the noise of the big guns sounded very near, and 
as I write the boom, boom of cannon drowns all other 
noises. While we lay at anchor the other night, and soon 
after I had finished writing, the rebels came down on the 
bank of the river and fired into a transport about half a mile 
from where we lay ; such a blowing of whistles you never 
heard, as there were eight or ten of us anchored within the 
space of a mile square. In a short time one gunboat made 
its appearance, then another, and soon another, and they 
certainly made the shells fly into the woods for a while, and 
the Johnnies skedaddled in a hurry. They burnt the Ltz- 
zie Freeman in the same place only a short time since. I 
expect, after the army goes into winter-quarters, they will 
infest the banks of this river and make it rather dangerous 
for the boats that are obliged to pass up and down. But I 
suppose they will do as they used to do. in the Kappahan- 
nock last spring, t. e, convoy us with gtmboats. I noticed 
that all the big fleet had gone when we got back to Hamp- 
ton Roads ; only left two gunboats there and the iron-clad 
Atlanta, It looks deserted there after seeing such an im- 
mense fleet of men-of-war, iron-clads, and transports for so 
long a time. Well, I must close with love to all. 

Your afifectionate son, Eugene. 
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On the Mattapony River, Va., March 16, 1865. 
Dear Father, — We left the White House this morn- 
ing ; were ordered here to take on board Sheridan's prison- 
ers and wounded. We arrived here under convoy of a gun- 
boat, after much trouble in getting up the river. The water 
being very shoal, and not knowing the channel, we found 
ourselves in rather uncomfortable proximity to the bottom 
of the river several times ; but after much backing and fill- 
ing, we finally reached our destination about the middle of 
the afternoon. Took on board a lot of rebel prisoners, and 
a large number of wounded men. As soon as Sheridan ar- 
rived he came on board our ship and personally looked after 
his men ; had everything made as comfortable as possible for 
them, and with kind words wished them a speedy recovery. 
He is ver}' active and smart, although he does not look it ; 
he will have a great record, if his life is spared to the end 
of the war, which I think is fast approaching. He goes 
now to join Grant in his, I hope, final attempt to crush the 
rebellion. I believe Lee to be about used up ; and the fall 
of Richmond, and wi^ it the end of the war, to be close at 
hand. Eugene ELarrisok Freeman. 



So all tDtiom it mag €onuxn : 

Rnom ge. That Warren H. Freeman, a Sergeant of 
Captain George S. Nelson's Company (A), S9tli Regiment 
of Massachusetts Volunteers, who was enrolled on the first 
day of December, one thousand eight hundred and sixty 
one, to ser^-e three years or during the war, is hereby 
i!Disti)atgeb from the serrice of the United States, this 
thirteenth day of September, 1864, in the field, by reason 
of no A'acancies existing in the regiment to which he was 
assigned. He is discharged in accordance with 6. O. No. 
86, par. 6, series of 1868, War Dep't. (No objection to 
his being re'enlisted is known to exist) 

Said Warren H. Freeman was bom in Boston, in the 
State of Massachusetts ; is 20 years of 'age, 6 feet 10^ inches 
high, light complexion, blue eyes, brown hair, and b}' occu- 
pation, when enrolled, a clerk. 

(Qvoctl at camp in the field, this tbirteenth day of Sep- 
tember, 1864. 

R. MONTEITH, 

Ca2)ia%n and A, C J/. 
[A. G. 0. No. 99.] 

George S. Nelson, 

Certain commanding Regiment. 
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Barv«uit ComTUlT A, 7Iiizty<EinCh S«GlBifiiit af IIi£mtr7. 
The Commonwealtli of Massachusetts, hoaoiing the 
faithful services of her Sons who formed a part of 
the laud and sta forces of the United States em- 
ployed in suppressing Kobellion and maintaining 
the iutegritj' of the Nation, has by a ResolTe of the 
General Court of 1869, directed the nodereigned to 
present you this Testimonial of the people's grati- 
tude for j'our patriotism. 
. Given at Boston, this nineteenth day of April, in 
the year of onr Lord one thousand eight hundred 
and seventy. 

the Governor. 
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